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OUR FLAG! = 


{As one of the brigades of the Reserve Corps which 
came up to the rescue of General Thomas at Chicamauga 
was marching through Athens, Alabama, a bright-eyed 
girl of four summers was looking at the sturdy fellows 
When she saw the eun glancing through 
the stripes of red and on the golden stars of the flag she 
exclaimed, dapping her hands, **Oh, pa! pa! God made 
A shout deep and loud went 
up from that column, and many a bronzed veteran lifted 


tramping by. 
* 


that flag! See the stars|" 


his hat as he passed the sunny-haired child, resolving, if 


his good right arm availed auy thing, God's flag should 


conquer.) 


Dows the long street the soldiers passed 
In solid columns through the tewn; 

Their clothes were soiled with Southern dust, 
Their faces with the sun were brown. 


They marched the field of blood to reach, 
Where the fierce cannon thundered lond, 
And where ‘twixt hostile armies rolled 
The black and blinding battle-cloud. 


nscious I ride 


T! ey bore aloft + th 


The fiag r fathers ed of old— 
That bar r with the crimson stripes, 
And with tl hining stars of gold. 
( tho rt d a child 
W n hair and radiant eyes, 
N white lids imprisoned seemed 
l I f rure skies. 
And — ‘ 7 i flac 
I ‘ 1 ov I bear their scars, 
‘Papa!” she lapped her hands 
7 i g—see, see the stars!” 
T of ttle voice, 
\ ng -off 
A I nd lond went up 
I 1 those bronzed veterans passing by. 





Some raised aloft their dust-stained hats, 
And many a stern face kindly smiled, 
And eves unused to tender looks 





Turned fondly 


n the fair-haired child. 

God's banner! Yes. With patriot blood 
To-day its hallowed folds are wet; 

But by each precious drop now spilled 
Its stars shall be forever set. 
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THE FLAG AND THE ARMY. 

HE good news from General Suermay, 

whose campaign is one of the most daring 
and, thus far, triumphant upon record, and the 
masterly skill and tenacity of General Grant, 
keep the mind of the country firmly fixed upon 
the army and the progress of the war. The ac- 
tion of Congress and the resolution of the War 
Department in devising means for recruiting the 
ranks and presenting an undiminished as well 


as undaunted front to the enemy, merely re- 





spond to the evident purpose of the country. 
The Government takes the nation at its word. 
Every great Convention, every orator who speaks 
, every man who knows the incal- 
rize at stake, calls for the prosecution 


for the peo; 
culable ; 
of the war, and demands that this campaign, if 
possible, shall shake the rebellion to the heart. 
The desperate determination, the valor of the 
rebels in the field, nobody disputes. Their 
leaders have placed their names, their hopes, 
their pride, their fortunes, and their lives upon 
the hazard. For three years they have strug- 
gled, and they will struggle on until further 
struggle is not hopeless only, for it is that now, 
but impossible. Phey have scraped their sec- 


tion and brought every available man into the 

fieid They have frankly acknowledged that 

t! lefeat now final. For two months the 

great battle has been joined. Grant has stead- 

j ven them to bay in Richmond. Suer 
MAN | relentiessly pushed them backward to | 

/ i rheir farious shocks and onsets have 

b repelled, Their heaviest blows have help- 

¢ On land and sea their ill-fated 

totters, and the Government 

I peopie of the United States, + hich 

it has aimed from the beginning « the 

vw only at the rest ration of the absolute au- 

} of the people 


» and peace by justice and 
rights, now calls upon those people to 
the men that shall show at once to the 
s and to the world that the power of a great, 


t-governing nation is exhaustless and ir- 


4 


Now then is the time, befor 


the forn } order 


i r every citizen to use every effort 
: bstitute if he can not go himself d 
prenish the rmy by the sp Oo 4 
the people. While the rebellio: wavers. a 
ng blow will bring it down. Th 


ve good months of fightin weat 
heroes in the field ask only that t] 
2 supported. 
for recruiting, in 
al 


? 
bolished, are clear, earnest, and—it seems t 





The terms of tl 


which the commutation 


us—well considered. 


the country does. 


> new bill 


The bill means fight, as 
The Copperhead papers op- 
pose it, of course, as they formerly opposed the 
commutation, because they do not mean fight, 


They mean compromise, surrender, and dis- 
grace, Our armies were never so well led, were 
never so united and enthusiastic, never fought 
so persistently and bravely as they do now. Let 
every loyal man in the land make himself a re- 
cruiting committée, that he may have the enno- 
bling consciousness forever, and say to his chil- 
dren, that he too-did his active part, by personal 
retrenchment and sacrifice and exertion, if not 
by actual service in the field, to secure the per- 
manent victory of that flag whose inspirations 
and benedictions are so glowingly portrayed in 
the picture which adorns our present number. 





—S 


THE “ALABAMA.” 


Tue British pirate ship Alabama has been 
sunk by the American ship of war Kearsarge. 
The action took place off Cherbourg harbor on 
the morning of June 19, 1864, beginning about 
eleven o'clock and lasting more than an hour. 
The armament of the Adabama is reported by 
various authorities to have been three heavy 
rifled guns, with eight broadside 32-pounders; 
that of the Kearsarge two eleven-inch shell-guns, 
four 32-pounders, and two smaller guns. The 
crew of the Aearsarge is said by the same au- 
thorities to have been one hundred and fifty : 
that of the Alabama about the same number. 
The A/abama opened the fight by a single long- 
range shot at two thousand yards, the Kearsary 
reserving her fire. 


Ve 





The vessels sailed around 
each other in circles seven times, and the fight- 
ing was mainly @ne at the distance of a quarter 
ofamile. After the exchange of about a hun- 
lred and fifty rounds from the Alabama and a 
hundred from the Kearsarge, the pirate shij 
slacked fire, and seemed to be making sail for 
the shore, which was about nine miles distant. 
At half-past twelve she was in a sinking and 
lisabled state. The English yacht Deerhound, 
1 had been hovering near during the action, 
immediately made toward the A/abama, saving 
about forty men, including Semmes and thirteen 
officers. ; 
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Of the rest of her crew eight were 
killed, seventeen wounded, and sixty-eight cap- 
tured. The Kearsarge sustained very little dam- 
age, and only three of her crew were wounded. 
She did not lose a man. 

Thus, as was fitting, it appears that the Cap- 
tain of the Adabama was saved by a party of his 
British abettors, who doubtless came out for 
that purpose. Others invited him to a public 
dinner at Southampton, which he declined, and 
went to Paris to make his dismal report to the 
rebel emissaries there. The English story that 
the yacht Deerhound saved him at the request 
of the Captain of the Aearsarge is a malignant 
libel upon the character of that officer. Noman 
who has the honor of the navy at heart will eas- 
ily suppose that an American captain would 
connive at the escape from just punishment of a 
buccaneer whose sole business has been to prey 
upon defenseless ships and burn them, and who 
has done more than any other man to drive 
American vessels from the ocean and destroy 
American commerce. 

But the great fact remains that the British 
pirate ship, built by British hands in a British 
yard, manned by British sailors, paid for by 
British money, encouraged by British sympathy, 
and cheered by British lungs, as she sailed from 
a British port, has been destroyed in the Brit- 
ish Channel, and under the noses of British sym- 
pathizers, by the brave Jack tars who fight un- 
der and for the American flag. “ Built in the 
eclipse and rigged with eurses dark” she has 
gone down to her own place. May the Rebell- 
ion, of which she was a fitting instrument, soon 
follow her! 








‘GLISH FRIENDS UPON THE 
PRESIDENCY. 


Two of the most notable and influential of 
our English friends have lately expressed them- 
| selves upon the question of the Presidency. 
| Their views are interesting from the character 
of the inen and from their hearty sympathy in 
our cause, The first is Mr, Francis W. New- 
MAN, who, in a public letter to Mr, Garrison, 
rebukes that gentleman for supporting the Pres- 
ident for another term. His letter is long, but 
its substance is a complaint that Mr. Lixconn 
has not taken, as President, the strongest anti- 
slavery position, but has emancipated slaves not 
on moral grounds but only as a military neces- 
sity. ‘‘ Horrible indeed,” says Mr. Newman, 
**is the augury for your future, when your chief 
magistrate dares not indulge the moralities of 
his heart through conscientious tremors at the 
ruilt of violating the wicked laws of conquered 
rebels ?” 


| 








The total and unnecessary mental confusion 
evinced by such @ passage as that is appalling 


Mr. Newman seems not to have the least per- 








end for which Mr. Newman and all good men 
pray, it is necessary, vitally and inevitably neces- 
sary, to proceed as the President does. This 
war is only indirectly a moral reform. If the 
President, on the 14th of April, 1861, had sum- 
moned the country to arms to save the Union by 
abolishing slavery, the country would not have 
responded. It may be our shame that we hast- 
ened to obey a call for union merely, which we 
should only partially and unsuccessfully have 
answered for emancipation; but it is no less 
true. The slave influence had so debauched 
the national mind, was so intrenched in party- 
spirit, that the rebels would have asked nothing 
better than an edict of universal emancipation. 
The moral sentiment of the country, as well as 
its political consistency and fidelity, had to be 
educated by the war. And whatever the moral 
convictions of the President might have been, it 
would have been the extremest folly for him to 
have assumed them to exist in the heart and 
wish of the people. They were not there. H 
knew it. Every thoughtful man in the lan 
knew it. Thé@ very problem was, whether the 
war could be waged upon the other ground, o7 
whether, as the rebels and their Northern friend 
fondly hoped, the revolution was virtually a 
complished before it began. 

Mr. Neways, in his letter, shows so profound 
an ignorance of the controlling facts‘of the case 
in which he gives so summary and decisive a 
verdict, that we have a right to < i 
the very fact that he differs fri 
whose whole life is an act of moral devotion, 
ought not to suggest to him that he may possi 
bly be in error upon some essential point. It 





Mr. Garris 





| idle to say that a statesman, in the position of 








tion of the fact that the President is a magis- | 


bound by oath to administer a government 
ding to a constitution, and that, while that 
titution confers, under certain circumstances, 
hest powers, those powers can be proper- 

and safely exercised only with due regard to 
i¢ will of the people of whom the magistrate is 
the agent. If now it were possible for Mr. 
NEWMAN to comprehend the circumstances un- 
der which the President exercises that power, he 


Would see that to accomplish in any degree the 


« 


» | + 





Mr. Lixcoty, is to do all that he may think t 


be abstractly right upon any occasion, withont | 


regard to times, or places, or persons. The duty 
of a statesman is to do all the good he can. If 
Mr. Newman could acquaint himself, as he can 


not, as no foreigner can, with the exact condi- | 


tion of public affairs and the public sentiment 
when Mr. Lixcotw assumed office, down to the 
opening of this campaign, and contemplate the 
measures of justice that have characterized his 
administration, we are very sure that instead 
of denouncing him with Mr. Fremont and Mr. 
Wenpeiy Puriiirs, as betraying human liber- 
ty, he would rather cheer with the black sol- 
diers in Granxt’s army, when the President rode 
by, for ‘* the Liberator.” It is a cruel injustice 
at home, it is a needless injustice in England, 
to revile the President for steadily walking over 
stones and through thorns toward the desired 
bourne, instead of trying to fly thither above all 
obstacles, and dropping at once, impotent, baf- 
fled, and despised. 

Mr. Newman condemns himself in the very 
last sentence of his letter. If we Americans 
have a “ruinous national insanity — prejudice 
against color”—and we do not deny, but de- 
plore, that the phrase is almost exact; it is but 
another way of saring that that prejudice is 
quite universal. How, then, can a President, 
who retains his common sense, affect that it 
does not exist? How can he, without criminal 
folly, disregard that fact in his administration, 
however heartily he may bewail it and aim to 
overcome it? The first duty of every citizen is 
doubtless to destroy so unmanly, so mean a prej- 
udice. But its destruction is not aceomplished 
by passing a law which assumes that it does not 
exist., The law may wait, it must and should 
wait, until it expresses the conviction of the peo- 
ple. Meanwhile our friends every where may 
be very sure that the President and every other 
good citizen will do what he can to remove the 
shame. Does Mr. Newman propose to chide 
the hand for waiting sixty minutes before it 
marks the hour? 

Another English friend, of greater public re- 
nown than Mr. Newman, writes in a private 
letter: ‘‘I shall be glad to see you safe through 
the crisis of the Presidential election. The feel- 
ing of your friends here is, I think, universally 
in favor of Lrxcotn, both because he seems t 
them, on the whole, to have done his part well, 
and because it would be a proof of constancy 
on the part of the ‘fickle democracy’ of Amer- 
iea. His recent letter explaining the «prin 
ples of his conduct on the question of slavery 
appeared to all of us an admirable documen: 
No state paper equal to it in sterling qualitic 
has been produced on this side of the water for 
many a year.” 

Our English friends have a very difficult duty 
to perform. They must maintain our caus 
often in profound ignorance of circumstances 
and of the details of the truth. Thus we hav 
lately heard of Rozert Brownixe citing the 


case of the colored sergeant WALKER, who was | 


shot rather than serve without regular soldier's 
wages, as an instance of unmatched heroism. 
We have not spared our word for justice to the 
colored troops in the miatter of pay. But jus- 
tice should lead Mr. Browxrxc to correct his 
judgment when he learns that WaLker was 
shot for attempting a mutiny. If every soldier 
is to take the righting of wrongs into his own 
hands, and try to persuade others to join him, 
the result is clear enough. We are glad to 
know that the mass of the friends of this coun- 
try abroad agree with the great multitude of 
Union men at home that the President has done 
his part too well to be set aside for any untried 
hau. 
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WENDELL PHILLIPS UPON THE 
BALTIMORE CONVENTION. 


Ir the articles in the Fremont organ, the 
ratification meeting at the Cooper Institute, and 
the letter of My. Wexpett Puitxips to the J). 
dependent, aré illustrations of the manner in 
which the campaign of the Radical Democracy 
is to be prosecuted, all feeling of indignation 
disappears in incredulity and pity. The speeches 
and the Copperhead applause may be contem- 
plated with a smile, but it is impossible to read 
Mr. Puriiips’s letter without sadness, not he. 
cause he favors Mr. Fremont, but because 
asperses those who support Mr. Lixcotx. Any 
expression of opinion may be easily enough d nf 
posed of if you may stigmatize it, uncl allenged, 
as insincere. If we may say that the men who 
made the Cleveland platform were hypocrites, 
Mr. Pxtviiprs’s position becomes painfully ab- 
surd. 3ut he does deliberately say this of 1] 
Baltimore Convention, and, of course, 


erites are 


ascals, he has the argument, 
He calls one of 


r 
the start, all his own way. 
Baltimore 








| ’ , 
| find a resolution mean ngless is his u 
| 

| 





right Nothing, for instance can t t 
| ngless to us than the Cleveland 
tion t the rebellion has destroved & 


»! 


lauders of the Clevel 


men before the law is hypocriti 


shonld have, we imagine, quite as mucl 


| 
| 
| tion s, that its wish to secure 
| . 4 
. Parties in his aspersion upon Bb 
more. 

When a great convention of patriotic m 
who do not become speculators and con 
, because Mr. Puriuirs calls them so, dec! 


| harmony should prevail in the national 
| cils, and that those’ only are worthy of pu 
i confidence who cordially approve ‘certain pr 
ciples, they may be mistaken; but why are 
they any more hypocritical than their accu 
when he says that he has confidence in the a1 
slavery purpose of Jonn C. Fremont? His 
argument is, that Mr. Fremont should be pub- 
licly trnsted because he holds certain principles. 
The Baltimore resolution declares that only 
those who hold certain principles should be pub- 
licly trusted. Hypocrites! cries Mr. WenpeLy 
Prituirs. Shall we retort ‘‘ hypocrite?” No; 
for we confide in his honesty, and if he does not 
confide in the honesty of the men who met at 
Baltimore, it is simply because he knows nothing 
about them, and is much too swift to assume 
the dishonesty of all who do not agree with him. 
Mr. Putires’s letter has been well answered, 
and at length, in the Independent. Our object 
is only to protest against that kind of argument 
which consists in calling your opponents knaves. 
If he really believes that the Baltimore Conven- 
tion said what it did not mean, he must be con- 
tent to know from those who are better informed 
that he is utterly mistaken. There are men 
who oppose Mr. Lrxcoxy, there are others who 
support him reluctantly; but the Convention 
was composed of those who egmmended him 
and his general administration with heart-felt 
sincerity. Mr. Puittips has no right what- 
ever to call them hypocrites. All generous 
men forgive to his honest zeal the unsparing, 
wholesale, and savage invective against an ad- 
ministration which has done more to accomplish 
the object to which his life has been nobly de- 
voted than all other administrations together 
from the beginning. To his chosen and well- 
filled part of moral agitator they forgive his 
caustic and contemptuous criticism of all ex- 
pedients by which great moral principles are to 
be reduced to practice. But his vast vitupera- 
tion and bitter assaults upon the characters and 
motives of men who love liberty and their co 
try not less than he, however they may 4 
| from him as to the means of serving ther 
these are things which make many an admiring 
friend sad and sorry for him, and will they 
one day make him profoundly sorry for himset : 





“ 





REBELS.” 


| 
“WE CAN'T SUBDUE THE 
To the desponding or exulting exclamat 

‘¢Oh, we can't subdue the rebels!” ther 

| one reply. If it be indeed true, then the ‘ 
ernment is at end; the Union is disso! 

| every State is again an individual poli 

| munity, for the bond which holds New Y 

| Pennsylvania is exactly the same that 

New York and Georgia, and if it is broke 

| where it is broken every where. If it bx 

| our national flag has disappeared, the 1 

honor is gone; and most of the States 

American Union are separate powers of *1 

| population than the cities of London or ! 

There is no navy, no army, no comme! 

| no collective glory. The work of 4 ! 

section 


and what State, 
or individual is the gainer of the least rea 
vantage ? 

If we “‘can’t subdue the rebels,” the re! 
In that case Jerrer*’ 
Davis will be content, because his pride will! ! 
satisfied. Frrnaxvo Woop and his followe' 


years is undone, 


x 


| Des subdued us. 








ee 
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the Copperheads, will be content, because they 
will hope to prostitute the character of the North 
to a new Union upon terms dictated by slavery. 
The foreign enemies of the Union will be con- 
tent; for they have hated to see a republic which 
might one day completely vindicate the great 
truth of equal human rights as the only secure 
foundation of government. But there can be 
no real advantage gained by any of these. 
Davis will have founded a kingdom which 
civilization will abhor. Woop will share the 
fate, a thousand-fold more terrible, of Benr- 
pict Arnotp and Aaron Bure; while the 
foreign powers will soon be in worse straits 
from their quarrels over our remains than they 
would ever have been from our united policy of 
peace. The Government of the United States 
will be overthrown; there will be universal 
anarchy upon its late domain; there will be a 
universal hopvlessness of any new Union upon 
any honorable terms; each State, a prey to pas- 
sionate party-spirit, will fall into civil war, and 
those who so triumphantly assert that **We 
can’t subdue the rebels,” will learn what it is to 
be a citizen of a nation utterly shattered, de- 
graded, and despised. 

The alternative, as we have already said, is 
very clear. Either the people must conquer, or 
the rébellion will. Either the authority of the 
Government must be maintained unconditional- 
ly, or it must be overthrown ; for a Government 
which allows citizens to dictate the terms upon 
which they will obey the laws has ceased to be 
a Government. The talk about negotiation and 
settlement is idle, and unworthy sensible men. 
The moment that we tolerate the thought of 
negotiation we begin to yield the Government. 
Mr. Woop and his followers insist that the war 
must end in compromise, because they know 
that compromise is the victory of the rebellion, 
and they wish the rebellion to succeed. For 
when they insist that the war is wicked and 
ought to stop, and propose to send commission- 
ers to Richmond to arrange terms ‘‘ honorable 
to the South,” they propose the destruction of 
the Government, which is the success of the re- 
bellion. 

When such men say, ** We can’t subdue the 
rebels,” their meaning is as clear as their patri- 
otism. But when the same phrase is used mere- 
ly in despondency by those who sincerely wish 
the national honor to be maintained, they should 
be asked to remember what the prospects of the 
war were one year ago, and what they are now. 
Gold is higher, but so is the spirit of the people. 
The army that drove Lee from Gettysburg now 
threatens both his supplies and his escape from 
his own capital. Gold may go still higher, but 
so will the national determination, and there is 
no reason to apprehend disaster until there is 
a cry from the cowed and breaking heart of the 
American people, ‘We can't subdue the reb- 
els!” When that cry is heard the rebels may 
subdne us, and welcome, for there will be no- 
thing left worth fighting for. 
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HOME FOR THE SOLDIERS. 


Mr. Bexsamex Frron, of Darien in Fairfield 
County, Connecticut, has done what many a pa- 
triotic man in many a town and village throughout 
the country Will doubtless do before this war is 
over. He has given five thousand dollars, with a 
tract of land and a building for the founding of a 
So.dier’s Home. The special object of the charity 
is tne support of Connecticut soldiers, and primari- 
ly those of the district in which the home is situ- 
ated. Here is a simple, humane, and patriotic 
charity which serves no selfish or merely personal 
end, and is worthy of the widest and most general 
imitation. The soldiers of this war are henceforth 
heroes. They will be held in the most kindly and 
generous remembrance. But gratitude alone will 

ot feed them; and while the Government will 
take care that the republic shall not even seem to 
be ungrateful, the claim upon private bounty and 
assistance will be necessarily large and emphatic. 
No man can link his name with a nobler benefit to 
his fellow-citizens; and the soldiers’ home, the re- 
treat of the disabled men who have given all for 
the common welfare, may well become one of the 
proudest and most interesting institutions of our 
counties and cities, 





NEW BOOKS. 
Tue fourth volume of Cartyte’s “ History of 
Frederick the Great” is just issued by the Harrers, 
an’ is a wonderful monument of the genius of the 
author. Cartyrie has set himself an impossible 
task, and he does it with an incredible power of wit, 
picturesque narration, sarcasm, and indignation. 
Uut of a century which he denounces as barren of 
all good things, and almost destitute of great men, 
he selects Frederick of Prussia as the great man 
and a true king. The truth is against him upon 
both points ; but he gives battle with the pluck of 
& Titan storming heaven, and his work is as brill- 
lant as Vulcan's hammering iron at his forge. But 
let him hammer never so strenuously, and in the 
Corruseation of his blows beat his iron to a jelly, 
yet he can never transform ‘t into velvet. Even 
Tiiomas CARLYLE can not make a silk purse out 
of a sow'’s ear. He is clearly conscious of this as 
he goes on. He has too shrewd an insight not to 
know that the case has already gone against him. 
His hero is too much of a charlatan, with all his 
eenlus as @ soldier—he is too poor a specimen of a 
king by divine right, and there is no other, crowned 
or uncrowned, for CaRLytr not to know that, 
While bis work is more prodigious than any he has 


ve 
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ever written, it fails of its Intention. Not a heart- 
beat of love or sympathy, not a throb of admiration 
as for a benefactor of men, not an emotion of grati- 
tude as to one who used every opportunity and 
talent for the best, does this elaborate, magnificent, 
and truly wonderful portrait, inspire. Yet as a 
literary performance it is masterly. Characters 
and events are touched with living light. Even 
poor old General BrRappock reappears upon these 
pages with pathetic and unfading distinctness, 
Vourarne is crucified with ridicule in revenge for 
making the great Frederick seem little to posteri- 
ty. The book is Carlyle the Great and his protegé 
Frederick against the world. It is a work of ex- 
haustless and irritating attraction, and this volume 
is of especial interest at this time from its masterly 
battle-pieces, ‘ 

The “ History of the Rebellion, its Authors and 
Causes,” by Josuva R. Groprxes(Fou.ert, Fosrer, 
& Co.), is a most important contribution to our his- 
tory. It is properly the political annals of Slavery, 
from the formation of the Government to the proc- 
lamation of emancipation, by a man whose life was 
passed in the great debate. It is a relation of facts 
without much amplification, and is compiled from 
all the authentic sources and from the memory and 
experience of the annalist. It is not a complete his- 
tory of the subject in all its aspects ; but all the sub- 
stantial facts are recorded. The profound convic- 
tion and earnestness of Mr. Grppies, joined with 
the moral heroism which marked his career, invest 
his story with living interest. He is often very 
felicitous in brief portraiture, as when he calls Mr. 
Benton ‘an able, earnest man, industrious in his 
habits, and determined in his purposes. He was, 
however, distinguished for a degree of self-compla- 
cency seldom connected with great moral worth, 
and in his prejudices he was inexorable.” What 
Mr. Grpprxes says of the conduct of the long de- 
bate by the supporters of Slavery will unquestion- 
ably be the final verdict of history upon the point. 
“* This resort to declamation, to the use of epithets, 
and denunciation against the advocates of liberty, 
constituted the only supposed justification of Slav- 
ery. This practice among statesmen exerted great 
influence upon the popular mind. It created a gen- 
erai hostility toward all who dared reiterate the un- 
dying truths thet slaves, in common with the hu- 
man family, have and hold from the Creator a right 
to life and liberty.” The tone of this work is as 
temperate as it is decided. The cardinal point of 
Mr. Gippres's political creed was the equality of 
human rights. He believed that it was also the 
true and intended corner-stone of the Union; and 
he died in the faith that the stone so long rejected 
was about to become, and forever, the head of the 
corner, 





DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


CONGRESS. 


Sevatn —June 2. Mr. Hale's resolution instr ting 
the Committee om the Conduct of the War to in wir what 
progress has been made in the construction o{ gun-bonts 
contracted for in 1862 was opted. There was consider 
able debate on the policy 0: printing the documents which 
had been transmitted .rom ..¢ State Department relative 
to Mexico. The question was referred to the Committee 
on Printing. By a vote of 27 to 6 it was resolved that the 
Senators from Arkansas were not entitled to seata. The 
amendment to the Pension Act extending to the wives 
and children of colored soldiers the benefits of this bill, 
withou’ farther than the .act that the parties have 
lived together fo. two years, was adopted. The Tariff 
bill was then A resolution was adopted request- 
ing ithe President to appoint a day for humiliation and 
prayer. In the evening session the bill relating to the law 
of evidence in the District of Columbia was passed. The 
Enrollment bis then came up. The amendment of the 
Committee exeluding the substitute from bounty was 
adopted. The perio allowed after the call for filling up 
the quota without draft was reduced from 60 to 40 days. 
A new section was .ntroduced imposing a special tax of 
five per cent. on all incomes exceeding $600 for the pur- 
pose of paying the bounties provided for in the Enrollment 
Act.——J/ une 30, The bill to facilitate telegraphic commu- 
nication between the Eastern and Western continents was 
received from the House and concurred in. A committee 
was appointed on the bill to encourage immigration, con 
sisting of Messrs. Sherman, Anthony, and Lane. The 
Senate to the amendment to the Pension Act 
passed by the House on the 20th. The bill for the more 
effectual punishment of guerrillas was passed. —July 1. 
The amendmens to the Pennsy!vania Militia bil’, provid- 
ing for the payment of the officers and men of the Rhode 
Is! Illinois, and Kansas regiments for their time actu- 
aliy in the service before they were mustered in, was 
adopte The joint resolution to repea) tie act prohibit- 
ing the sale of gold and foreign exchange was passed, 24 
to 13. The report of the Committee on the Fortification 
bill was coneurred in. $37,500 were appropriated for a 
sea-wallat Buffalo. The Boxton harbor appropriation was 
exchuded.—_—July 2. Mr. Sumner made a report from the 
Conference Committee on the disagreeing amendments to 
the bill to provide for the raore speedy punishment of guer- 
rilia marauders, which was concurred in. Mr. Wilson, 
from the Conference Committee on the bill further to reg- 
ulate and provide or enrolling and calling out the na- 
tional forces, made a report that the Committee agreed 
essentially to the House bill. The bounty is made $100 
for one year, D for two years, and $./0 for three years, 
instead of $200 for one year, $300 for two years, and $400 
for three years; and the bounty is made payable in three 
yearly equal installments, Full bounty is not allowed to 
discharged soldiers. In case of death the bounty is made 
payable to, the children, wife, or mother, but not to the 
legal representative. Notice of fifty days is required t 
be given before a draft is ordered. The report was at 
first disagreed to, 15 to 16, and the Senate, by a vote of 
28 to &, resolved to insist on its amendments, and ask for 
another Conference Committee. This vote was reconsid- 
ered, and the bill as modified by the House was passed 
by a vote of 27 to 8. In the evening session the bill mak- 
ing an appropriation for testing submarine inventions was 
passed. ——July 4. The House bill assessing » special tax 
on incomes, to provide for the payment of bounties, was 
passed, 29 to 7. The House bill for the relief of the pub- 
lishers of the Globe was passed, 27 to & At 124 o'clock 
the Senate adjourned. 

Hovse.—June 29. The House concurred in the Senate 
amendments to the bill regulating prize proceedings and 
distribution of prize-money.—The bill to organize and 
regulate the Engineer corps in the regular and volunteer 
army was passed.—The Tariff bill was then passed in the 
same form as in the Senate.—The House avreed to the 
amendment of the Senate to the bill to extend the contract 
for carrying the Overland Pacific mail. /vne 80. The 
Hlouse concurred in the Senate's amendment to the bill 
astimilating the rank of warrant officers in the navy.— 
The Senate bi'l to facilitate trade on the Red River at the 
North was pass-d.—Mr. Garfield, of Ohio, made a report 
from the Select Committee heretofore appointed, on motion 
of Mr. Brooks, to investigate the affairs of the Treasury 
Department, which was ordered to be printed, and the mi- 
nority of the Committee were given leave to present their 
views. — The amendatory Enrollment bill was returned 
from the Senate with amendments —On motion of Mr. 
Stevens, of Pennsylvania, the following resolution was 








_ 


adopted: Resolved, That, in the opinion of this House, 
the amendment assessing a epecial tax on incomes to pay 
bounties coutrav~nes the clause in the Constitution of the 
United States relative to originating means for the eup- 
port of the Government, and an infringement on the pre- 
rogative of this House, and that the bill be returned to the 
Senate with this resolution. —July 1.—The Senate bill 
providing for the satiefaction of County claims was passed. 
—The Senate joint resolution requesting the President to 
appoint a day of fasting and prayer was adopted.—The 
Senate bill to facilitate telegraphic communication with 
Idaho was passed.—The bill amendatory to the Enroil- 
ment act was taken up. An amendment that one State 
shall not be authorized to recruit in another was lost, 63 
to 65. Mr. Garfield's amendment authorizing recruiting 
and voluntary enlistments from rebel States was adopted, 
58 to53. The Senate substitute thus amended was dis- 
agreed to, and a Committee of Conference wae ordered 
to be appointed.—The Senate bill to repeal the act pr 
hibiting the sale of gold and foreign exchange was passed, 
88 to 2¥.—In the evening session Mr. Stevens's report from 
the Committee of Conference on the Civil appropriation 
bill was concurred in; also, the Senate bill from the Com- 
mittee of Ways and Means appropriating $300,000 for the 
erection of buildings for branch mints at San Francisco ; 
and the report of the Committee of Conference on the 
Northern Route Pacific Railroad bill and on > Central 
Pacific Railroad bill.._—July 2. The Sena.eb  provid- 
ing for t .e collection and sale of captured and ab: 
property in the insurrectionary districts, and for prever 
ing and punishing frands, was passed; also, the Sena 
bill authorizing Paymaster Brinton to be credited 
$2,600,000, that being the amount destroyed by the bu 
ing of the steamer Huth.—The House bill providing for a 
Republican Government for States usurped or overthrown 
by rebellion, was taken up as returned from the Senate 
with merely one section, providing that States declared by 
the Proclamation of the President to be in insurrection, 
shall, until their return to their allegiance to the United 
States, be incapable of casting a Presidential vote or re p 
resentation in Congress. The House did not concur, but 
ordered a Committee of Conference.—The report of the ( 
mittee of Conference on the bill for the summary punirh- 
ment of guerrillas wasconcurredin. —In the evening seasior 
& message was received from the Senate «tating that they 
had passed the House bill, without amendment, providing 
for a republican form of government in the states over- 
thrown by the rebellion.—The report from the Committee 
of Conference on the Enrollment_bill was concurred in. 
—July 4. A resolution was pa. ofA hanking our officers, 
soldiers, and seamen for their services in suppressing the 
rebellion, and congratulating them on their successes. 
Mr. Washburne, in offering the resolution, anid that the 
rebels in this campaign had lost 60,000 in killed and 
wounded and 16,000 prisoners—The House passed the 
Senate bill to test submarine inventions.—<At 12) o'clock 
the House adjourned, after the reading of the Declaration 
of Independence 





SECRETARY CHASE'S RESIGNATION, 
Perhaps the most important item of domestic intelli- 
gence this week is the change which has taken place in 
the Treasury Department. The resignation of Secretary 
Chase took the public by surpria« The President nom- 
inated Ex-Governor Tod, of Mhio, to fill the place thue va- 
cated; but the appointment not being accepted by Gov- 
ernor Tod, William Pitt I enden was appointed, and haz 
accepted The new Sec ry was eworn into office on 

July 5, Mr. Chase being present at the ceremony. 


GENERAL GRANT'S CAMPAION, 

Up to the close of thie week's record there has been no 
important engagement. General Hancock resumed the 
command of his corps on the 28th ult. The Federal left had 
ewung around the previous day, taking poesession of the 
Weldon Road. The raids by which the enemy's lines of 
communication heve been broken up in every direction 
have, most of them, assumed a form in which they may 
be presented to our readers in detail 

Kautz started from Bermuda Hundred on the 21st nit., 
and at Prince George Court House came up with Wilson 
The next morning— simultaneously with the movement of 
the Second and Sixth Corps toward the left—the two com 
mands crossed the Weldon Road at Reams Station, eleven 
miles from cur extreme left. No enemy appeared ; the 
depot and th~ public buildings were burned and the track 
torn up for several miles in each direction. The track 
was laid with a strap-rail. On the afternoon of the 23d 
a force reached the junction ~f the Lynchburg and Dan- 
ville Road. The rebel infantry stationed to guard this 
place fled at the approach of the Federals, who destroyed 
the road and large quantities of stores. At Price's, Me- 
herrin's, and Keeseville Stations the road was destroyed ; 
and on the 2th the column moved through Drakes, and 
thence to Roanoke Station, on the Staunton River. It was 
intende’ to destroy the bridge over thie river, but it was 
protected by artiliery: and the Federals, exhaneted both 
by marching and hunger, returned to Roanoke. Wilson 
and Kautz then moved east and struck the Weldon Road 
again a’ ap ot twelve miles below Reams, toward which 
they proceeded, expecting to find there reinforcement. 
On .uee ay, the 28th, when within about three miles of 
Reame, th y were surrounded by rebel cavalry, under 
Hampton and Fitzhugh Lee; an engagement followed 
Nearly all day the Federal force withstood the enemy, but 
at dusk were compelled to fall back. Iniormation ol the 
situation soon reached the main army, and tre next day 
the Sixth Corps, followed by a division of tho Second, pru- 
ceeded to Reames Station to create a diversion Kautz, 
from his knowledge of the country, was alne to reach our 
lines on the Sth, retreating by way of Stony (Grove. 
Wilson ent around by a more circuitous route, striking 
the Welton Road twenty-five miles south of Reams Sta 
tion, and crossing the Blackwater, and returned on Friday 
night, July 1. In regard to the results of thie expedition, 
General Grant's dispatch sayy: 





“Sixty miles of railroads were thoroughly destroyed. 
The Danville Road, General Wileon reports, could not be 
repaired in : se than forty days, even if all the materials 
were on hand. He has destroyed all the blackemith- hop 
where the raile might be straightened, and all the m 





where scantlings for sleepere could be sawed Thirty 
miles of the South Side Road were destroyed wil 
brought in about four hundred negroes, and many of the 
vast number of horses and mules gathered by hi 

He reports that the rebels slanghtered without mercy the 
negroes they retook. Wilson's loss of property is a small 
wagon train, used to carry ammunit on, hi ul lance 
train, and twelve cannon. The Sorses of our artillery and 
wagons were generally brought off. Of the cannon, t 
were removed from their carriages, the wheel f which 
were broken, and thrown into the water, and one other 
gun had been disabled by a rebel shot breaking ite tr 
nions before it was abandoned Hie estimates his total 
loss at from 750 to 1000 men, including thove lost fh 





Kautz’ divi 





Hunter's expedi gainet Lynchburg has aleo been 
concluded. On Friday, June 10, Crook and Sullivan—t 
latter having the old Sigel division—both commands be- 
ing under Hunter, marched out from Staunton toward 


Lexington. A rebel force—M‘Causland’s brigade—was 
moet and dislodged in front of the town. The bridge across 
the James was destroyed, and the town having been cap- 
tured the Institute buildings were burned, also Governor 
Letcher’ house. Captain Blazer, with a company of 
scouts, found some canal-hoats nine miles from the town, 
which he burned. In them were six cannon—two 6-pound- 
ere, one 12-pounder, and three mountain-howitzers—9000 
inds of artillery ammunition, a ton and a half of pow. 
der, and commissary stores in great variety and abund- 
aner General Duffie, in the mean time having marched 
through Waynesborough and destroyed a portion of the 
Charlottesville and Lynchburg Road, joined the main col- 
umn on Monday, June 18. The next day Hunter's force 
eff cted a junction with Ave rile at Buchanan. Here 
the cutter had captured the ¢ oufederate navy records for 
1861-1862, with twelve more canal-boats laden with pro- 
visions, On the 16th Hunter entered Liberty, on the 
Virginia and Kast Tennessee Railroad, about 20 miles 
west of Lynchburg, heving passed through a gap in the 
Flue Ridge at the Peaks of Otter. Here the whole com- 
mand halted, and engaged in the demolition of the rail- 
road in both directions, including a bridge 700 teet long. 
Averill, in the mean while, had marched to New London, 
a short distance southwest from Lynchburg, where he con 
fronted a large rebel force. Immediateiy the main column 
pressed forward by a road north of the railroad, crowing 














he 
the latter at James Church, and, threatening the rear of 
the enemy, compelled him to fall back on Lynchburg 

At 4 o'clock an attack was made, and the rebels retreat. 


ed to their breast-works. During the night the enemy was 
strongly reinforced, On saturday, the 18th, the r hele 
attacked, but were rey {1 avd driven by the Federals 


into and beyond their breast-work« Finding the enemy's 


porition too strong, Hunter withdrew during the night of 


the 18th, General Crook bringing up the rear. They were 
followed by the rebels under M‘Causland, The line of re 
treat was along the railroed wost ward to Salem, a 

north on tne road over Catawha Mountain to N 

On the 2d at Sweet Springs, at White & phur 





24th, and Meadow Bluff: on the Yith. Hunter's command, 
finally, on the 27th, met a train with w Agpne containing 


abundant rations, and rested fr ita sixteen days’ fatig 


GENERAL EARLY'S RAID. 

General Early, who was « 
Shenandoah, not being able to « i 
marched northward in the direction of Mart 


peal thren 
ening a raid across the Potoma General Sigel fell back 
forth with from Sheppardstown to Maryland |} te Rebel 
forces have been reported at W lame port, Falling Waters 
Hagerstown, and other places, but th ly ¢ - ' 


at the Intest advices were Known to have crowsed the I 





mac are about 20) caval néer General | 

500 infantry under Early. Ite object ie, doalbtiers, t . 
vert Grant's army from ite pary t 
reinforcements being sent to that army t. 
however, in his proclamatior uy A, T 
militia from New York and the same o '- 
sylvania, speaks of the rebel force « wid 
strong, and es having taken Martinsburg and Harper's 


erry. 
GENERAL SHERMAN'S CAMPAIGN 
For a month (.¢., during the whole of June) Sherman 


ws been operating against Johnston, with a vie ¢ turn 
ing his strong position on the Kenesaw, without abandon- 
ing his own line of comrmunicatior n¢ has ai lengt? » 


ceeded. He might have cartier « wllied the evacuation 
of Marietta (two or three r tr hy 





' enesaw) by an « 

tensive flank mover butt ld have tempted the 
zemy to destroy the railroad W hen rf ee reac | 
Ackworth, June 6, they «till *% the line of the rai ul 


keg ine « 
to Atlanta (the Western and Atlantic Baiir 











ad), lea : 

Altoona ome miles in the rear. On the 11 Sherman 
reached Big Shanty Station, having Kenesaw in front and 
on his right. Mere there wasea d | f four Ap on 
the 1th Sherman's line ran as i Hi » the 
left, then Howard and Palmer, while M Pher » held ¢ 
centre, and Behofield the right There « a 
all day: in one of the early encagements | e* i 
m the top of Pine Mountain At night m@ ron « 
allel with and eouth ' Mariett i, v) bele Deing 
intrenched along the line of the Kepesaw, Pilot Knob, aod 
Last Mountain 

On the 16th a heavy cannonade opened all along the 
line, and before noon both armik ere engaged 
country was most unfavorable to a foree acting 
ly; not more than a single divie ‘ id at as 8 
be brought to bear at any n point About op 4 
Hooker had gained eom fvantage, driving the enemy 
from a good position at the base of Loet Mountain. 7 
Schofield was thrown around from the right to the 7 
giving Hooker, Howa " 
of M*Phereon's Corps wa A 
severe fight followed 1, 
Geary in the advance ’ 
Corps became warmly er " 
from their first line of w v; 
Hooker, in the mean time Ap- 
turing two gune and 7 9 
country prevented Sherr i ‘ 
age with sufficient rapid ; nee « ay f 


nearly a furtnight 0” 
right was: Blair, D 
ard, and Schofield—*t at cs iry 
and Ganard’s the right flank On tt Tth ar 
ful aseanit was made on the positions of the rebels a 
saw Mountain. 








On July 3 Sherman sent the following diepatch: ** The 
movement on our right caused the enemy to evarnate 
We occupied Kenesaw at daylight, and Marietta at w 


A.M. Thomas ie moving down the main road, toward the 
Chattahoochie, andaM'herson toward the mouth of the 
Nickajack, on the Sandtown road. Our cavalry le on the 
extreme flanks. Whether the enemy will halt this ede 


of the Chattahoochie or not wil! nm be known Marietia 
is almost entirely ebhaadoned t ite inbabitante. More 
than a mile of the railroad tron has been removed between 


the town and the foot of ‘he Kenesaw.” 


FROM THER SOUTHWFST. 
General Steele, herring of a movement by the rebel 





General Shelby near the mouth of the White Riv erne 
forward a brigade under Ger 1 Carr, which confronted 
the enemy on the ZTth, between She mand &t. Charles, 
and a fight ensned, resulting in the capture of 200 prt < 
ers, and of the guns of the recently-captvred Queen ( . 
and four mountain-howiltzers Rebel reinforcements ay 
proaching, under Marinaduke, ¢ r fell back to ¢ 


~~ 20 miles below Duvall's Bioff, where he rece: 
iffforeements. 














General Canby's forces in Louisiana, it fs nf uy 
reported, have embarked on an portant? expedition 
probably for a movement « t Motnle Operation 
with Admiral Farrag fleet tt ' , *0 that 
t? ron-clads on the Mi pi 1 jots the } 
taking. 

MISCELLAN&E 

The following are th« ames of Union officers r : 
Charleston under t t ge of the Pederal s Brie 
lier-renerals Seym W ow Bearmmon, Shaler, Hick. 
man: Colonele T. G. ( ’ it. Heawkina, R. Harrier » 
lH. Lehman, O. 1. La ne W. Jd. Lee, BR. White, 
H. (. Botts H. L. t K LD ~ RF 
Lieutenant ne KE. & lleye, N. BR. Hanter. F. N. Hig 
ginbotham, G, OC. J n, W. &. M*Makin, D. Miller, V 
«( Maxwel D. May! Morfitt, BK Aleott Pot 

“rt LHI «. K Baltw \ 
W. KR. Cook, ©. J. Dickereon, J. T. Fel 
r ' r. B. Shafford, W. W ¢ 
A. W Tavicr, W. BP. Lascel M ra 
W. FP. Bak r. W. Bat I. ©. Clerk D 
W. Crandaii, H. D. Orank, J. N 

In retaliation the rehel wenerale Gardner, Stuart, J 
aon, Archer, and another general whore bame | . 

gretiie ls have been sent to ( wral 
I ter, t fire ft rebel batt tit 
the Fede named shall have been re ed 

rhe | t~-boat Lar y Wae wreck« u 
Cape I roe 11. 

im tl ith June the steamer J Cantain I 

muda with 621 bal f cott 

(m the Tth, the steamer / » Captain M 
rived, with 508 bales of cotton aud YO% boxe 

(m the Sth, the steamer Atalanta, Captain H ™ 


rived, with 596 bales of cotton, 155 half tierces 
boxes tobacen, 


FOREIGN NEWS. 





EUROPE 

Tne Conference held a long session, June 18th, ‘ 
any result looking toward | j I ( 
Man question assumes a m thre ting aspect 
any previous period. loetiiities were to |! esured 
the 7th. Earl Russell in the 1 ti Lord 
Palmerston in the H { Commons « inet ated 
on the 26th, that the Britieh fleet I 
service which may be required ot it. 7 i 
would meet for the leat tin the and th 
if before that Austria had not nelid t tt 
giand’s proposition, made on t Isth, ' the 
whole question to the arbitration of neutra tie gq 


probable that England may offer material aid ¢ he 
Danes. 


Maximilian and his party have arrived in ‘be Capital 
Santa Anna was preparing to assume Lis Dew potliion ae 
the first Grand Marshal of the empire. 
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KEARSARGE,” June 19, 1864.—[See Pacr 450.) 
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GENERAL SHERMAN’S CAMPAIGN — 









LOST MOUNTAIN AT SUNRISE, Jen: 


15, 





VIEW OF KENESAW FROM PINE MOUNTAIN.—Skercnep sy Tunewens " Davis.—[See Pa 
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GENERAL SHERMAN’S CAM- 


PAIGN. 
W ree interesting sketche 
. ‘ a n (seor- 
I \ alities which, i 
gn, have be ne his 
‘ 
, 4 t ce, a Sketcl 
' » N ‘ bey (ve ral H 
“a ‘ : by tT ene 
] SHERMAN'S flank t 
j ® ‘ " ’ ‘ t 
and a ao : t t 
2 - ‘ 
© cr f a tl 
rt Poik was kil l l 
F l ma Gat t at 
re Capta SI ‘. ¥ was | F | 
t xt da i t r SHERMAN 5 
ha y Pp 
Mounta 
4 P K 
fr M sta 
A ‘ ke 
. k i g 
1 { 4 the : 
] $a ZI i 
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QUITE ALONE. 


By GEORGE AUGUSTUS SALA 











-_ 
CHAPTER XXXV 
A TE NI RICHE 
I a ! I y es 
} e pu | NI 
i 4 re sum} 8 on 
i e; ht juart i: tur it Was 
lofty 1 con i K imposing 
It en ac taurant, and a con- 
m W ax-work shown there once, I 
! It had b a tk Pp, and a shawl- 
shop, add an advertising tall s (nce a court 
jeweler had wid once a fashionable milliner. 
But it always bore its peculiar stamp of stateli 
ness, and, at the worst of times, held on to its 
lignity bravel [It was always FRascatr’s. 
In the time when this hist ry ran its course, 
s place was in t last throes of its splendid 
ful « sa gambling-house he 
M ns ce andal of France and in 
I pe, wi | The concession of a 
privilege for the holding of the public gaming 
tables was in the hands of the municipality of 
t whe derived a large annual revenu 
from the infamous concerns: a revenue which 
was, however, but eggar's dole compared with 
the enormous profits of the Fermiers des Jeux, 
or lessees of the tab! >] To the credit of the 
/EAiles of Paris, all the dirty money they gath 
ered off the green baize of Frascati’s and similar 
haunts of madness and avarice, was applied to 
charitable purposes; but the Government had 
grown tired and ashamed of this nefarious meth 
od of contributing to ¢t poor-rate, and had 









wa be municipality that the concess! m they 
granted soon after hteen hundred and thirty 
' t be the lest. The banker (or gaming-tabl 
keeper), Benazet, had timely notice to remove 
cr id rs, his rakes, and pricked 
‘ | f other birds of prey, 
t ke B i congenial hells 
Fath and vettle there to the perpetua 
t f plunder But France was freed, at last, 
‘ 1 se vultur 
i l for the 
I I | W t I a short 
‘ | utr und fomenter ermined 
i 1erry j ‘ omed fre- 
q establishment, suppers on an un 
} f luxt vere given every night 
} cabinet adajol ne the great gambling 
! Within a month of the dissolution of 
qiganti the mices were regilt 
t and t g nd the windows veiled 
sh greet t draperies. The affluence 
‘ ‘I here never was 
} ‘ vers, from eleven 
b 1 en o'clock in the 
evening ; f hese ! re open»by day as well 
t i were crowded with 
Aw journalists, artists, 
id gt n 1 with the 
t n l of shabby, wan 
i ! ahy | gamesters People 
had to stak oulders. Thou 
sand-fra note rough the air as 
hoa ' ¢ ! destination toward 
red or VOR r over, number 
or color, square lumn ero 
ipiers look tuously upon the 
i ling wretches wl | It 
h as ever room could be rt le 
perate throwsters who played rouk jen 
louis From chime to chime, right round the 
clock, were the chinking of the money. the harp 
pattering ¢ cards as they fell from the bank 
er hands, the tring of the roulette-w hy l, 
the click of the ball, the rusping of the « oupes 
‘ 


as the forfeited stakes were gathered in, and the 
lull, hoarse voices of the masters of th game 
crying out that red had won, or that thirty-five 
had turned up, black, even, and over—anon en 


joining the gentlemen present to make their 


fume, then telling them the game was made, 
hind that no further stake could be received, A 


“gundred times within an hour the lugubrious, 
‘rnonotonous chant was audible. One seemed to 


be listening to the outdoor litany of the Trap- 
pist: ** Frere, il faut mourir.” 
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Otherwise, there prevailed a deathly silence. 
Never was there so well-behaved a place as this 
| superterranean pandemonium. It was accounted 
| a flagrant breach of etiquette to make a noise 
under any circumstances —to rejoice loudly if 


| you won, to lament audibly if you lost, to quarrel 
about a questionable throw, or even to converse 
you entered, a grave door-keeper took from you 
your hat and stick, partly, it may be assumed, to 


in aught excee ding a discreet under-tone When 





n the preservation of good manners in so 
very aristocratic a saloon, partly to obviate the 
Dp ssibility f any votary of the blind goddess 
who sees much better athwart her bandage than 
| we give her credit for), rendered desperate by a 
continuous run of ill-luck, flinging his hat vio 
| lently at the dealer (as a speake r of the Irish 
House of Commons is said to have once flung his 
wig at the head of an orator who wouldn't leave 
r 


vupier through with a swor j. 


unning acr 


| cane If acquaintances wished to chat, or to ar- 


sue, they went into an ante-chamber, or into the 
ipper-room. The solemn and powdered lackeys 
lating punters (who, knowing every probability 
f the game save one, and, failing the knowledge 
f that, were beggared), appeared to glide in list 


s] ippers 


| 
who stole about with cards and pins for calcu- 
' 


The whole place wore a calm and 
peaceful aspect, most beautiful to the philos- 
opher There was no wailing, no gnashing of 
teeth, no tearing of hair, no stamping of feet. 
When buman wickedness is concentrated on 
one particular object, and all its faculties are 
remorsefessly perverted and bent, with diabolical 
strength of volition, toward the attainment of 
one particular end, human wickedness is apt t 
be very quiet indeed. Guy Fawkes did no 
whistle at his work, you may be sure. The ad- 
ministration of strychnine is not a comic song. 

It occurred one morning during this ultimate 


la time, this “* V 





auxhall closing forever” sea- 








1 of Frascati's, to two gentlemen, both known 

name and character to the readers of this 
chronicle (although of one its sight and cogni 
zance have been lost for a considerable period), 
to look in at the corner of the Rue de Richelieu 
and try their luck upon the red and the black. 

One was a very old friend, and he had grown 
tobe avery oldman. It is nearly fourteen years 
since we last met him. His hair was still black, 
but it was the hair of a wig, and not of a living 
head. His whiskers were ragged and sparse, and 
these, together with a bristly mustache he had 
recently grown, were ill-dyed, and the white 
showed athwart the purple, like cotton in a 
fraudulent fabric of silk. His teeth, which were 
wont to gleam so beautifully, were now only a 
few irregular broken and discolored fangs. His 
face was haggard, yet unduly puffed and swollen 
about the jawe, and in many places blotched with 
purple. It was easy to detect, without turning 
down his eyelid or inhaling his breath, that he 
drank. He snuffed, too, in every place where 
he was not allowed to smoke. He had come to 
that age when a naughty old man wants every 
kind of stimulant, and rushes down-hill by balf 
a dozen parallel roads. His attire was shabby 
and his linen cloudy; his trowsers were patched, 
and the lustre on his hat was due, half to grease 
and half tothe recent application of a wet brush. 
You could see the hole in his left boot, where he 
had inked his stocking to conceal the whiteness 
of the orifice. In one hand he dangled a dingy 
yellow glove, which had no fellow; from his 
dexter wrist dangled by a string a loaded walk- 
ing-stick, which was more like a bludgeon. But 
it would be unpardonable to omit the fact that 
he wore spurs, dimly lacquered, and that his 
frayed and eraseous stock was fastened with a 
sham carbuncle pin, price one franc twenty-five 
centimes in the Galerie Vivienne, and unavail- 
able at the Mont de Piété. 

This was all that was left of the fashionabk 
Mr. Francis Blunt. ‘The glories of the Horti- 
cultural féte, Gamridge’s Hotel, the cabriolet 
and the tiger, the body-servant and the cham- 
bers in town, the watches, the rings, the scent 











and cambric, and the cut velvet waistcoats, had 
all come down to this. It would be wearisome 
to dwell on all the details of a career toward the 
dogs, which had continued with brief intermis- 
sions of prosperity for fourteen years. It would 
be sullying this page with the shabbiest and sor 
riest of chronicles. His instincts had always 
been canine, and the dogs had him at last. It 
was a natural culmination. It was only what 
might have been expected. Hundreds of spirits 
as dashing, as fashionable, as accomplished, had 
80 subsided into dec repitude, and drifted into ex- 
tinction. The brilliant butterfly had become the 
dirtiest of grubs again. He was but one of a 
motley, brilliant, worthless million. 

But if you want the rapidest coup d’cil—th 
most comprehensive birds-eye view—here it is 
A thousand table d’héte dinners (many of them 
on credit), and a thousand days passed outside 
cook-shops, with nothing to eat. ‘Thousands of 
bottles of wine, some paid for, some to which he 
had been treated, many which he had cozened 
innkeepers out of. Much brandy, many cigars; 
hecatombs of card-packs, legions of billiard- 
matches, a sack full of loaded dice, a shower of 
stamped paper, bearing his name, now as drawer, 
woW @8 acceptor, noW as endorser. An occta- 
sional appearance in the English Insolvent Debt- 
ors’ Court; one or two proclamations of outlaw- 
ry; a ream of begging letters; a host of unpaid 
tailors; several bevies of bayad?res, and worse ; 
half a dozen convictions for escroquerie entail- 
ing lengthened residences in French, in Belgian, 
and in German jails; a few duels, more numer- 
ous canings and horsewhippings. Behold it all. 
He had ridden in carriages-and-four, and he had 
been kicked down stairs; he had danced at balls 
and run away from landlords; he had been 
drunken and gay, and sick and in hospitals ; but 
the route had been alw ays downward, and it had 





come to this at last. And, as the Sibyl enhanced 
i day by day the price of her portentous volumes, 








while they were diminished in number, even so 
did Mr. Francis Blant require every day more 
brandy, and derive a smaller amount of comfort 
from that down-hill cordial. 

His circle of existence was narrowing. Me- 
phistopheles’s poodle was tracing more involved 
concentrics round him. ‘The moral halter was 
tightening. He dared not show himself in Lon- 
don, in Brussels, at the German watering-places. 
Out of a dozen former friends whom he would 
meet by chance, not ten, not eleven, but just the 
whole dozen, would cut him. When his name 
was mentioned, it was not as “poor devil” — 
he was beyond contemptuous charity—but as 
‘‘ horrible old seamp.” ‘The miserable man had 
no one to talk to now but a few tavern waiters, 
gaming-house employés, dunning landladies, bill- 
iard-markers, police agents, and commissaries 
of police. His acquaintance with the two last- 
named classes was involuntary The police 
were well aware of him. ‘‘ Le nommeé Blunt” 
was down in the blackest books of Rue de 
Jérusalem. He was too old and drunken to be 
made useful as a spy. The alguazils quietly 
waited until they could catch him in flagrant 
délit, and cart him off to the galleys as a robber. 
He had ceased to have a regular lodging, and 
slept by the night in the worst ‘‘ garnis” of the 
worst quarters, st fifteen sous. When he had 
no money he prowled about the Champs Elysées. 
When he won he would have a drinking-bout at 
the wine-shops in the Hulles, which are kept 
open all night, and would be an insolent Am- 
phitryon to market-gardeners and sergents de 
ville, who scoffed at him while they drank at 
his cost. But these festive evenings were rare. 
He had reached, to all appearance, that stage 
in the gambler career when a man never wins 
heavily, and when Fortune permits him only to 
pick up sufficient from the green cloth to save 
him from sheer starvation, and enable him to 
support life while she tortures him. There were 
very few even tenth-rate cafés and estaminets 


now where he was welcome, or allowed to braw] 


and drivel over his brandy or his absinthe. 
There is a phase in rascaldom when the rascal 
is even ostracised by his mates. Blunt had be- 
come a solitary rogue. ‘‘ Mauvais garnement,” 
cried the French raffs; ‘‘A thorough rip,” 
sneered the English raffs who knew him. So 
he was left alone. 

** And yet,” he would moan piteously to him- 
self sometimes, “I have a brother im India who 
must be worth millions. Where is he? How 
came he to leave the service? Is he dead? I 
have written hundreds of letters to him in vain. 
Where is George Blunt?” 

There was one place, indeed, of which he was 
free—one hostelry open for twelve hours out of 
the twenty-four—one caravanserai where he 
could enter. So long as he had a hat and coat 
they would admit him to the gaming-tables. 
The line was drawn at caps and blouses. So 
long as hats were hats and coats coats they were 
reckoned as belonging to the “ mise décente,” 
and their wearers ware entitled to be called, in 
gaming-house parlance, ‘‘ Messieurs de la Ga- 
lerie.” 

This precious Gentleman of the Gallery, then, 
on the morning im question, went up the well- 
worn stairs of Frascati’s, and surrendered his 
hat and stick to the janitor at the door, who 
knew Blunt well, and was, indeed, an ancient 
punter, on whom, when utterly broken down, 
the administration had taken compassion, and 
provided with a snug refuge for his declining 
days. He had seen men and cities, and knew 
all the folly of betting against the black, and 
all the madness of backing the red. And ac- 
cordingly, once a month, when his scanty wages 
were paid him, and he had a holiday, he very 
carefully backed the red and lost every sou at 
the gaming-table, and next day went back con- 
tentedly to take care of the hats and sticks. 

A clean old gentleman in a shirt-frill, blue 
spectacles, nankeen pantaloons, and speckled 
gray stockings—the uncle in a vaudeville kind 
of gentleman—whispered behind his signet-ring- 
ed hand, as Blunt shambled toward the roulette- 
table, to a stately, military made-up personage, 
with a tremendous spiked mustache, and the 
ribbons of half a dozen foreign orders at his 
button-hole 

** He was in luck yester lav He backed the 
numbers, always putting @ five-franc piece a 
cheval—on horseback. He must have won at 
least five louis. Had he been able to play gold 
instead of silver he would have netted a hun- 
cre d 

**He will back the same number, you will 
see, to-day, and lose,’’ quoth the military per- 
sonage, sententiously. ‘‘ I am sick of seeing that 
old scoundrel I long to behold him sitting 
between two gens d’armes on the benches of the 
court of assize.’ 

either the clean old gentleman nor the mil- 
itary personage ever risked so much as a five- 
franc piece at the tables. It was strictly against 
their orders to play. ‘Their business was to 
watch those who gambled; and there were oth- 
ers there whose business it was to watch them. 
Both were spies of the police. But when the 
toils of the day were over, and they were off 
duty, the police gentry, and some select ac- 
quaintances among the croupiers, and the liver- 
ied lackeys (whose services were perfunctory, 
and who were no more real footmen than the 
**greencoats” of the play-house) would adjourn 
to a quiet wine-shop and gamble away their 
leisure hours in comfort and joy. . 

Blunt played from noon till four o’elock. Su- 
perstitious, as all gamblers are, he had dreamed, 
on three successive nights, that thirty-three was 
to be his lucky number at roulette. Understand, 
that, had he put a piece of money or a bank- 
note on this number, and, when the ball had 
ceased revolving in the wheel, the number thir- 
ty-three, where it had halted, been proclaimed, 
he would have received thirty-five times his 


stake. But there were, of course, no less than 
six-and-thirty chances against him; and, his 
dream notwithstanding, his capital was too smal] 
(he had three louis left after a night at the Hall 

to risk even the smallest amount “‘ en plein,” « 

in full, on the number. He put his stakes on 
horseback ; that is to say, on the yellow bound- 
ary line between the square numbered thirt; 
three and the square numbered thirty-four: s 

that, according to the rules, if either of those 
numbers turned up he was entitled to receiv; 
half thirty-five, or seventeen times his stak: 

Sometimes he shifted his piece, arf put it, stil] 
on horseback, between thirty-three and thirty 

two, thus doubling his chances of winning. Oh! 
he was cunning. 

He began with a five-franc piece ; won a lit- 
tle, lost a little ; abstained from playing during 
a few rounds; then kept his hand in by staking 
on red, on black, on odd, or on even: then we nt 
back to the charmed square of thirty-three, and 
put ten francs on horseback. The wheel w: 
round and the ball jarred from compartment to 
compartment. ‘‘ TRENTE-TROIS, noir, pair et 
passe,” cried the banker. 

With a rake the croupiers propelled toward 
the gamester seventeen times his stake a hun- 
dred and seventy francs. 

He drew the money together, separated two 
louis from it, crammed the rest into his breast- 
pocket, and placed it in the same position. Then 
the game was made, and the brass pillar was 
twirled, and the ball went whizzing round. 

‘* TRENTE-QUATRE, rouge impair et manque,” 
cried the banker. 

It being thirty-four, and the stake being en- 
titled to share in half the gains in either num- 
ber, they pushed seventeen times forty francs 
toward Blunt. He was now the possessor of 
four hundred and fifty francs. 

He had not had so much money for months. 
He calculated that he could spend a hundred 
francs in a riotous night, keep fifty francs for 

l 


r 





nt 
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eating and drinking, for emergencies, and sti! 
have a floating capital of three hundred francs, 
which, properly divided, would enable him to 
play for a whole week. To many gamesters of 
Mr. Blunt’s calibre, who were watching his game, 
the same calculation presented itself. But to 
the surprise of his neighbors, he never touched 
the four hundred and fifty francs. It was in 
gold, and he let the pile remain between thirty- 
three and thirty-four. He shut his eyes and 
screwed the lids close together. He folded his 
arms and dug his nails into the palms of his 
hands. He felt that the back of his head wes 
burning hot and that his feet were icy cold. He 
gnawed his lips and awaited the issue. 

The pillar was twirled ; the ball rushed round 
in mad gyration. Blunt heard it hopping up 
and down, to and fro, from the outer to the 
inner rim. ‘Then its march was feebler; then 
it stopped. Then there was silence; and a voice 
like the sound of a trumpet came and smote him 
on the ear. 

“ TRENTE-TROIS,” it said, ‘‘noir, pair et passe.” 

It was thirty-three. He had won seven thou 
sand six hundred and fifty francs. 

‘* By Jove!” cried a voice, in English, behind 
him; ‘‘and I've been backing that confounded 
thirty-two in full instead of on horseback, anc 
have lost every sou.” 

Blunt turned round and saw a young gentle- 
man, very handsome, very bold-looking, and 
very fashionably dressed. 

‘* We are countrymen, it seems,” the gamester 
remarked, trying to muster up what he could 
of the ancient affable amenity of Francis Blunt, 
Esquire. 

The young gentleman gave a haughty stare, 
and no direct answer. 

‘* You're in luck, old gentleman,” he conde- 
scended to observe. 

“T am. Why didn’t you back my luck? 
Are you so rare a punter as not to be up to that 
chance ?” 

‘*T wasn’t thinking about it. I was intent on 
my own cursed number. And now I have lost 
all.” 

Blunt had withdrawn his winnings at the end 
Pof the round while he conversed with his neigh 
bor, a8 most experienced gamblers will do, as 4 
measure of precaution, and sometimes even b« 
fore they use their handkerchief, or take a pinc! 
of snuff, lest an unexpected bleeding at the nose, 
or even a sudden fit of sneezing or coughing, 
should render them incapable of watching the 
chances of the game. 

Francis Blunt, Esquire, had never in his most 
prosperous period been addicted to giving away 
money, or even to paying it when it was du¢ 
‘* Frank does not like parting with the shiners, 
was the verdict passed in sporting circles on his 
disposition to be tenacious of current cash. He 
would sow his acceptances at three months 
broadcast, but it was difficult to get a sovereign 
out of him. It is, however, one of the many 
superstitions of gamblers that luck may be con- 
ciliated by giving a piece of gold to a player 
who has just lost his last stake. The recipient 
of this bounty should be young and preferably 4 
woman, but ladies were excluded from Fras- 
cati's. Discipline must be preserved, even 
among the devils. 

‘* And so you have lost all,” Blunt said. H¢ 
had not played for four rounds. 

** Not a liard.”” 

The old punter had seven thousand six hun- 
dred and fifty francs. He could afford to be 
liberal. He took five louis from his breast- 
pocket and placed them in the young man’s 
hand. 

** Accept this loan,” he said, omitting, not 
through delicacy, but through avarice, to call it 
a gift. “When you have won a hundred louis 
you can return it to me. But I advise you to 
back my luck.” 

The young man stared, hesitated, reddened 





slightly, passed his white fingers through bis 
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hair in a confused manner, then held out his 
hand and took the money. 

‘<I can give it you back presently, you know, 
old gentleman,” he stammered 

Yes; Mr. Edgar Greyfaunt took the money. 
Tle reddened, stammered, hesitated; but he 
took the money. Have you never been told 
that inveterate gambling has an inevitable ten- 
dency to harden the human heart, and to destroy 
in the gamester every sense of shame? Out of 
a gaming-house Mr. Edgar Greyfaunt would 
have disdained to touch this shameful old creat- 
ure’s money. He looked like a beggar-man. 
But inside Frascati’s Mr. Greyfaunt was very 
glad indeed to accept it. He was young yet, 

see, but after another year's apprenticeship 
even the blush, the stammer, and the hesitation, 
would have disappeared. 

s;lunt went on playing. He soon forgot all 
bout the person to whom he had been so un- 
wonted a benefactor. Nor did Mr. Greyfauat 
preserve a long or a lively remembrance of his 
penefactor. “I’m not going to back the old 
raseal’s luck,” he said, candidly, to himself. 
‘* He'll lose his head presently and be cleaned 
out.” So, as soon as he conveniently could, the 
grateful Mr. Greyfaunt slipped away with his 
five louis and wandered away to the trente-et- 
quarante-table. 

At three o'clock that afternoon the broken 
bankrupt, Francis Blunt, had won fifty thousand 
francs 

‘I'll be a gentleman again,” he chuckled to 
himself. ‘‘I wonder where that rascal Constant 
is. He'd be glad to shave and dress me again 
if I paid him the money I owed him. I'll find 
out my daughter and make a lady of her. I've 
got fifty thousand francs. That’s two thousand 
pounds. By G— 'll break the bank before I've 
done with them!” 

He had been playing without any intermis- 
sion, save his brief converse with Greyfaunt, 
since eleven o'clock. After four hours’ gaming 
he felt faint. Stuffing his winnings, which, as 
his stakes had grown larger, had been gradually 
converted into notes,-into his pocket, he went 
out to the restaurant attached to the establish- 
ment. He swallowed some soup and ate a cut- 
et, ordered a bottle of Champagne and drank 
the whole of it; then ordered a decanter of bran- 
dy, and drank the better part of that too. The 
meat and drink warmed the cockles of his old 
heart, and made him feel braver in his rapacious 
intent. ‘I shall win a hundred thousand before 
eleven o'clock,” he muttered. ‘**A hundred? 
Bah! Two hundred thousand. My hand’s in. 
My luck’s hot. I wish it was the bones, though, 
instead of that child’s play of roulette.” 

Toadies suddenly started up around him. Di- 
lapidated raffs, almost as greasy and as ragged as 
himself, but who that very morning had avoided 
his company as though it had been contagious, 
came and claimed acquaintance with him. They 
clapped him on the back, and congratulated him. 
He grinned, and bade them the rather congrat- 
ulate the luck, since to that alone he was indebt- 
ed for their society. But he was in a bounte- 
ous mood, and treated them plenteously. They 
would have borrowed money of him, but he had 
done enough in the way of pecuniary generosity. 
“‘As much brandy as you like,” he said, ‘‘ but 
not a centime.” 

He rose at about five, remarking that he would 
have another turn at the tables. He was, that 
afternoon, the lion of Frascati’s, and a crowd 
followed him with eager eyes. He felt his head 
swimming and his legs trembling under him. 
He called for some soda-water, but there was 
none ; there was only some insipid eau de Seliz, 
of which he took a draught, with some brandy. 
Then, evading his admirers for a moment, he 
slipped aside into a side-room, where the inno- 
cent games of chess and draughts—for Frascati’s 
liked to keep up appearances—were supposed to 
be played, and which was consequently always 
empty. He drew a card-table to the door, know- 
ing that at least he should have fair warning if 
attempts were made to open it, and, sitting down, 
proceeded to pull off one of his boots. It was 
the fellow to the boot which had the hole in it 
disclosing the inked stocking. He flattened a 
thousand frane note down imto the toe, and put 
on the boot again, and rose up with a leer. 

“If the worst come to the worst,” he thought, 
‘*we have this to fall back upon.” 

By seven o'clock he had won in all a hundred 
and fifty thousand francs, but he had made at 
least half a dozen dives into the restaurant and 
drunk more brandy. More than once the crou- 
pier had to remind him that he had left a bank- 
note, unclaimed, on the table. He let money 
drop and refused to pick it up. He flung about 
his money recklessly ; now on one stake, now on 
the other. But he kept on winning, winning, 
winning. He was drunk 

The Jarge t stake allowed at Frascati’s was 
twenty-five ..zousand francs—a thousand pounds. 
He put down this sum in twenty-five notes of a 
thousand on the red. Black turned up, and his 
twenty-five thousand francs were swept away. 

He gave a tipsy yell, and said that he didn’t 
are, and put down twenty-five thousand more 

the same color. Again black turned up, and 
he had lost fifty thousand francs. 

“ He has lost his head,” whispered the clean- 
looking old gentleman. 

‘It is the beginning of the end,” the military 
personage said. 

Half an hour afterward, of all his winnings, 
Blunt had just one thousand frances left. The 
crowd were as absorbed in interest to see him 
lose as they had been during the afternoon to 
see him win. The press around him was enor- 
mons. Some mounted on the benches at the 
back of the saloon to have a better view. He 
was still the lion of Frascati’s, but a lion in the 
toils, a lion encompassed by the hunters, a lion 
at bay. 


To his drunken memory it suddenly occurred 





| 


| 








that all his winnings had been made by betting 
on the numbers. But a long period had elapsed 
since he had abandoned his faithful thirty-three 
He cast his last thousand-franc n to a crou- 
pier, and told him to put it on ‘“‘ thirty-three 

**En plein ou 4 cheval—in full or on horse- 
back?” asked the croupier. 

‘Tn full; may as well be hung for a she 
for a lamb,” stuttered Blunt, now very far gone. 

The gallery were amazed at the desperation 
of the stake, for he admitted it to be his last 
One friendly voice was raised to warn him against 
his peril. 

** Put on five hundred! Cry out five hundred 
& la masse !” belonged 
to a poor broken-down captain of the Grand 
Arm¢ 

“Won't,” mumbled Blunt. ‘‘Let it come 
up as it iikes 

** At least put a louis, in case of accident, on 
zero. Zero hasn't been up for ninety rounds,’ 

** Haven't got a louis left.” 

** Well, here is one,” said the poor broken- 
down captain. ‘You're so drunk and so des- 
perate that something tells me that thirty-three 
or zero will turn up.” 

Blunt took the proffered louis, and tried, as 
steadily as he could, to roll it on end tow ard 
the compartment marked zero, which is close to 
the outer circumference of the wheel, in the 
middle of the table. But his aim, accurate 
enough when sober, failed him now. The coin 
stopped at the compartment marked “ four,” 
oscillated, and fell flat. 

** For zero?” a croupier said, inquiringly. He 
was close to the louis, and would have gently 
propelled it with his rake toward the designated 
spot; but Blunt, with a screech, forbade him. 

** Let it be there,” he said. ‘*The devil will 
take care of his own.” 

“A thousand francs on thirty-three, and a 
single louis on zero,’ whispered the clean old 
gentleman; ‘‘the fellow must be mad. Any 
way he must lose.” 

The pillar revolved, the ball whizzed round 
and stopped. Then the banker called out: 

‘* Zero.” 

The rakes gathered in Blunt’s thousand franc 
note and the poor broken-down captain's louis 
He did not care to ask his debtor when he would 
repayhim. Justice Shallow had, perhaps, about 
as good a chance of being repaid the thousand 
pounds which Sir John Falstaff owed him. The 
poor broken-down captain was a philosopher. 
All he said was this: 

“The imbecile! Why did he not insure on 
zero as I told him? At least thirty-five louis 
would have been saved out of the wreck, and 
some capital would have been left for future 
operations.” 

Blunt was too old a hand to fall beneath the 
table in a fit, to tear his hair, or to beat his 
breast. He staggered away to the buffet, and 
asked the waiter to let him have a glass of brandy 
on credit. The superintendent nodded assent, 
and they gave him the liquor. He had lost so 
very largely as to be entitled to that trifling 
pourboire. Frascati had some bowels of com- 
passion. 

** Besides,” he said, as he drained the glass, 
** it’s only for a little time. I shall pay present 
ly. There's a fellow in the room owes me five 
louis. Has any body seen him? A handsome 
fellow with curly hair.” 

He had reached that stage of intoxication not 
uncommon with habitual topers, when an addi 
tional glass of liquor rather sobers than stupefies 
Blunt felt, for a moment, himself again. The 
lackeys-kept a keen eye upon him to turn him 
out (now that he was ruined) if he attempted to 
create a disturbance; but he went very com 
posedly to and fro and up and down, from th 
roulette to the trente-et-quarante, seeking for 
the fellow who owed him five louis. 

He found the fellow at last. Mr. Edgar Grey- 
faunt's face was flushed and his eyes were spark- 
ling. A pile of notes and gold was before him 
He was winning largely 

** Hallo! old gentleman,” he cried, as Blunt 
came up with pendent lip and bloodshot eyes. 
**Cleaned out, I suppose ?” 

“eer 

** Ah! you backed your luck a little too often 
You'd better have been contented with a little. 
What a lot you were winning, to be sure! Stop! 
don't I owe you five louis? Here they are. 
And oblige me by going to another table, and 
playing by yourself, for, if you back my luck, 
it’s sure to turn, and I shall lose.’ 

Blunt thrust the money in his pocket, and 
turned on his heel in dudgeon. The young 
man’s voice and manner seemed to him inex- 
pressibly insolent He skulked to the roulette 
table, and changed his five pieces of gold into 
twenty pieces of five francs each. He wished 
to protract his agony as long as possible. 

He played cautiously, timidly, nervously- 
eschewing the numbers altogether, waiting some 
times for a dozen rounds before there appeared 
what he deemed a favorable chance, shifting his 
paltry stakes, now to red, now to black, now to 
odd, now to even, now to over, now to under 
At one time he had scraped together some sixty 
or seventy francs; but luck again departed from 
him, and, as the clock struck ten, ne had lost 
the last of his five louis. 

He found out Edgar Greyfaunt again, who, 
still winning, was absorbed in the game, Blunt 
jogged his elbow. 

**T am cleaned out again,” he pleaded, hum- 
bly. “When you were too, I lent you five louis, 
and those I have had back, and spent. Lend 
me ten louis now, for Heaven’s sake. There is 
only another hour left to play. Let me have 
one more chance.” 

‘**Go to the deuce!” cried Edgar Greyfaunt, 
pettishly, as he gathered in a handful of louis he 
had wen. 

** Only five louis, then,” urged the miserable 





urged the voice, which 
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i) 
old man ** Make it five louis, f mere | A} ‘ n croes ' eked « - it 
and you shall have them back in f I tes, | ° ' A " 
I didn't wait to be asked when I - - 
money.” | ves hard at the} . 

‘*The more fool you,” Mr. Gre yfaunt coolly \ t ‘ not | . ' 
responded. ** Don’t bother me! You're mak | ' a 
me play all at sixes and sevens. Stop! her | . = Ey ee 
a five-frane piece. It will get you a bed, and | io heed ome t @ that of the ¢ ~ : 
some breakfast in the morning be y ‘ eaid he at a man 

The ancient spirit of Francis Blant, Esqui 
the remembrance that he had once been a ' . . , wp ‘ 
tleman—rose for a single moment, and chas . Sy Cake Ca See Oe 
away the miasma of misery, the fumes of brat - 
and tobacco, which hung about him as a mant! What nat st likely to succeed In a difficult en- 
By a mechanical movement he clutched at the | *tPr*e'—Dete a 
proffered dole, but, lifting his shaking hand, | . ee “8 
flung it at the head of Mr. Edgar Greyfaunt, , ptr tee - oe 
accompanying the act by a rm of fierce in - 
vective addressed to that young gentleman Have y ‘ nd thet all right, as 1 told you this 

The beggared gamester was speedily seized | ye ye hos taken p< . yr perf ad 
round the body by two of the powdered foot aw. Sir.” re ‘ 1 ' ‘one 1 
men. It was intolerable that the decorous con the gaps out of that 
duct of so important a game as trente-et-qua — 
rante should be interrupted by the frenzied vio- | ., A S - ae 4 oe + oS me ee worte 
lence of this tattered and disreputabk person SS oe rae r —- Y oe on can 
The entrance of the saloons must be hencefor the bottom, my dea 
ward interdicted to him. Monsieur the Com- p< 
missary of Police said as much. The commis- | . "* ther of Pra ae Wee . 
sary came forward, unbuttoned his waistcoat, | cone = Let me t re a t _ Ay . 
and showed his tri-colored scarf beneath. To | plied, “and if it re there I wi It 
the powdered footmen he threw the gnificant ~~ “ . en, empuatey He be 
words, ‘‘A la porte!” So it was to the door wit pabaes tM ° to | Ite aa 't _— 
him. Turn him out! Send him packing! There h t tt very thing to the 
was some little scuffling and scraping along the | ' ! r ‘ that 1 r ‘ 
floor, and there was some little snarling and | ' . an 
sputtering, as he was half-dragged, half pushed tid » ‘ ‘ snd ; Mr. Thomp 
through the sumptuous saloons he was to behold | k A * Why, 
never more A few of the players turne look | an we , ' : ow ! 
ed, shrugged their shoulders, grinned, tool aie a : if A penne 
snuff, and went on backing the red the black 
They got Blunt out without much difficulty, | - 
though he kicked a good deal, and tried to bite | bs Baad a soe os ace 
one of the lackeys. They bundled him down | : ‘ 
stairs, and flung his hat after him: detaining Wha t ' i a violin? 
his stick as a lethal weapon capable of working | —They eact 
mischief | . “a0 

‘** And thank your stars, my brave,’ remarked ie ne b oy oh wee Joy met mate — 
the footman who gave him his final shove into | trout with his nove. He 1 bly had k-nowe , 
the Rue de Richelieu, “‘ that we do not send for > 
the sergents de ville, and have you taken to the -. . — ; oes : omy shelr 
nearest post I think you would be grateful P . cova : 
even for a bed at the guard-house Old me are like ol4 men's memories; they are 

**Curse you!” cried the wretched old man, | « rest for things a long way off 
gathering up all his sobriety and all his strength | = 
“Curse you and your thieving crew! Take | A gentleman ta with his ga 
that!” And he hit out—he had been a bruiser | 30°)" - " + ste 
in his youth—and caught the menial cleverly | nothing else t 
under the jaw. | _ 

The Frenchman, to whom kicking and caning Franklin, when embassador to France, being at a meet 
wére tangible entities, but who did not under- | ;°* =? mnie bree pane Beg ” _ a 1~ 
stand fisticuffs, set up a dismal yeil; but before | a» - sonnaiatnnes emaenes sesitoatl ~~ + 
he had recovered himself sufficiently to cry ‘‘ A | they had ceased a little child, who understood the French, 
la garde! ala garde!” Blunt had staggered away, | | Ane Bred oe aie . ns als ” ArT nos ( 
and was beyond pursuit. of tenstibe and eantatnad tha wets — 

The miserable old fellow was haunted by a | _ . 
vague impression that he had some money at Sir Walter Seott once stated that he kept a lowland 
him somewhere; but in what place he tried, | !*!"¢ waiting for him im the library at Abboteford, an 

: t when he came in he found the laird deep tn « book 
desperately, vainly, to remember He turned | which Sir Walter perceived to be Johneoo’s Dietionars 
out his pockets, and pulling off his hat, searched | “Well, M . said Sir Walter, “how do you Ike 


He | ¥ book F They're 


replied the lair¢ but they're une’ short.” 


the lining. But his efforts were fruitless 
began to cry, and was a sorry sight to see. 


» pretty stories, Sir Walte 


—_— 
A baker has vented « new kind of yeast. It makes 
bread eo light that a pound of it weighs only twelve ounces, 
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A Quaker being pinion of enolog re 

Tur following order, verbatim et literatim, is raid t plied, indignantly, there can be no ¢ in a 
have been received by an undertaker from an afflicted | ecience that compels a man to take off his bat 
widower: “ Sur—my waif is ded, and Wonts to be berried —_ 
to-morre At wunnor kick. U nose wair too dig the Hole | Dr. Abernethy, the celebrated phy«ician, was never mom 

bi the said of my too Uther waifs—Let it be deep.” displeased than by he . pat t detail a long « . 

- | of troubles. A woman, knowing Abe y's lowe of the 

A physician having finished the amputation of a leg of | Inconic, having | ‘ od at hie 1 

ne of his patients, a near relative of the latter took him St i him ber ' I AY 
»d eaid anxiously to 1 Doctor you think t juiet “ I The nex n 
will recover Y"’ ** Recover there hae neve he t ; : 

least shadow of a hope for him." “Then what tice,” re net call 

ferry’ “Wt my dear and he i ; 
ally to a sick an that he i t & 

He muat be a ged a little 
= <_ - 

An enamored ewain was serenading a pretty Quakeress, | A i “ A be 
and sang the song of liome, home wl 1} a k t ‘ es 
ther appeared at the window Friend,” enid he, “ thee i} te t ' a aa) ing 
hath been singing of thy home—thy eweet | 6; now, if | at 
thee have a home, and a sweet . 


home. why don't thee go t 
i?” 
> 

Prt ably there are po two 
words which @ distinctly 
point out canre and conse 
quence than these—gin and 
bitters 

—O 

Two countrymen visiting 
the menagerie of the Jardin 
des Plantes in Paris, and con 
ing to the elephant, one of 





them exclaimed, “What i 
that?” “Why, that’s the el 
phant, to be eure,” sald a per P 


son standing by * (yh that ky 
the elephant,” said the coun GP 

7) 
trymat then, turning to hi 
companion, he added, in an 
under-tone, ** ‘ stupid 
these people are, they feed 
him by the tail!’ 

> — 





A country echoolmaster was 
met by a certain nobleman, 
who asked hie name and vo 
cation. Having declared his 
name, he added, ** And I am 
master of this parish.” “ Mas 
ter of this parish!" observed 
the peer; “ how can that be!” 
‘*] am master of the children 
of the parish,” said the man; 
“the children are masters of 
their mothers, the mothers are 
rulers of the fathers, and con- 
sequently I am master of the 
whole parish.” 

———— 

An Irishman being asked 
on a late trial for a certifieate 
of his marriage, exhibited a 
huge scar on his head, which 
looked as though it might 
have been made with a fire 
shovel. The evidence was 
satisfactory. 





= ” 
Co10ssaL OLD Lapr (politely;.—“ You needa’t move, Sir; 1 shall soon ehake down. 





\\ EEKL‘ 








“‘< 


~ 
ee 
¢ 








LPER WEEKLY. 





ca 





From Tur Wa 





¢ Oe 
“ 


Ma 











FOURTH 

















HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


























_—— 


[Jury 16, 1864. 





antly called by those who follow fisher-craft, with 








Yet Kenneth Wayne was no coward. When 
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THE LOVER'S RESCUE. -eyarry secede rane Sg r and anon a sudden report like the discharge of | once the dreadful certainty was impressed on his 
ten ‘ato en 8 = P ; ‘ | artillery, as some gigantic breaker shivered into | mind, he leaned with folded arms against the jag- 
} . F 2 oy tient , Did I laugh?” said Let r eving | clouds of s] urainst the rox eadlands ged " all, resolved to meet his fate as a brave mar 
. ‘ ‘ . “ ' vl | + al ‘ ad 
M ) t | bit of stit I | wae ances aes “ he eee A tt fa B ” fe the 4 ine ¢ 
ow P - . ome iat ] k W It is strange that he has not returned—it 1s la the world was passing away from him—the 
the ‘ i Ma : y ! Loe Ww Ee ; a ter than I tl rht h r ired t sunshine, the blue outer air, the song of rob- 
I . ‘ oe 4 . ° - . ‘J Fre ¢ : 1 : ea i" . att Once more at the arden gate, the wind wild] ins in the gnarled apple-trees at home All the 
a nels Wis BP age est AAS Scie flinging her curls about, and her eager eves strain- | bright vision he bad formed -the aspirations 
- = re tees lad | ing out upon the dizzy 1 i ill of the ocea had built up in the cloudy vistas of the future—the 
cs penne ' oil Me Wavne hevos d . . . loves and _— at had clu tered aro m his 7 
at t W | ¢ VW t king Mother! the gla Give me the - | wa - ——_— ney. oe 7 ! h tl 
be a aed | | t aware Her ¥ had risen almost to a ‘ [ ar of the rising tide he could hear the silve ik 
. | Moore caught the glass from its case under the ma ing of his watch, and smiled bitterly to t k 
—— : ais ae - with @ pot tle. and w t her daughte ai an instant Time would be but a meaningless na 
. . — . ‘ / eek. “I re | What it. daughter? Letty, what do you | | 
‘ a : — . wi r, I must kn y fate! ee ?” she ask clinging to tl ender girl with | Dead! He could not fancy the strong, w 
e ga a sort of - ns , + ig : oad 5 fame with s thrill of ter at her heart thr bing vitality within his frame transfor 
tage that to have , aes ieee oft hild. while ber sca Look. 1 er Lettice, eagerly vine | a cold corpse, with nk real ha i 
= . ; *s f parted, were like the ’ irna the gla to the elder’s hand, and speaking i | pturned face, tossed hither and y t 
~ , e West Indian shells that lay on the shelf be- | quick, gasping t Do you see that black | crest aping billows. Would he | 
rsa ruce i peck just be 1 Sc er He ? Lhere t | ried ea, a picked uy S alte 
br . , I é Letty!” he said, passionate! I | drifting towar by ! Or would | ody be das!)- 
. hat a | ince the day I first looked I se t andl the other, looking steadily out | ed toy € a t tl en breakers of that tat 
‘ , 1 f The time is coming when I must leave at sea | coast, and none ever know how or where he died? 
" t iate shore let me take with met ‘What it? quest ed Lett breathlessly 10 perhaps e wave might tl w him ¢ =] 
- - © “3 | the ishine of 1 life Don't turn away from! A boat—vour little fishing-boat h at 5 oner Head, and Lettice might look 
‘ ’ : ‘ | Lettice Moore—cive me one word, one look, to whict I thoug! wailed the girl Oh, mother, | his dead face with a pitying pang 
~ : 4 P . . } I . | . till hope or mother! it is the boat that Mr. Wayne rowed awa Lett ! Ah, there was the bitterness « ath! 
$ , nese ! } ty wrist,” said Lettice, petulantly. | in this very rning. Itis loosened from the The waves were creeping around his knees now 
ant te ° tiie tetas bee. | “DD Mr. Wayne! ings, and has d sway, and he—O Heavens! | and throwing tongues of spray about him, as a ser 
. ( sn asters | He relaxed his hold, but his cheek was growing | he tide-be 1 in the Great Cave | pent throws its slimy tongue over its prey before 
~ > The ked at one another, pale and appal | the deadly sting, and his head began to whirl 
‘ ‘ , | You have answered Le these t helpless wome with eyes f f strangely with the hollow boom of tl waters 
4, itis a C al - ola het poken horror. uwrainst choing walls He closed his ¢ 
t f ove | long. brown lashes Jabez is not here, mother a SK 1b agony lespair to await the 
: | it was neither more nor less than womat I ‘No; he went to Elleworth tl g that was so certain, so relentless 
Or é t | stinct, t range impulse that pre ted Lettice But his boat is moored below “Kenneth! Kenneth Wayne! 
‘ j t ment wl the fate of her whole life ‘I—I believe so. Letty! my child—vou w ld Was it but the ickly phantasy of the de hour, 
. t » | tren t ba e, to play with her lover’ never risk your | r or did Lettice Moore's w voice sound under tl 
: ' ‘ | , Ls earnestness. and hide bel la mask « imulated ir Lettice tu dden fir vaulted recesses ? 
ea r farence And Lettice pouted her pretty lip, | Mother! save his life It was no phantasy—a warm, living hand was 
ul l | a twisted the bronze-brown cur! | her finger, | who knows is thrown drawing him through the black waters. 
, Atlant f ind looked out at the blue sweep of the distant sea | upon these ide rolls in, ‘* Quick—the boat! Oh my God! to think that 
forehead ie we und answered never a word mine shall lie be P you were standing so close to your death 
th eves as Tell me, Lettice, do y love é Ayvorr And then, as she sa he white terror on her He stared blankly at the white, eager fa 
2 Py ‘ glor aT —an answer | 1 have mother face, she ad pe aking in different and site him—even then he did not fully hi t 
f fect sith ui i have an answer. leed A pretty idea fter a t Don't be afra you know that | had escaped from the very jaws of destructior 
é ft i thor t willful Lett to prete i bject al father alwa aid I l anage a boat as well as ‘Kenneth, speak to me! Oh, Kennet \ 
P } Lettice M wae 6 humble devotion. and thes , h lord] hrascs herman on the ast have not lost your reason in that dreadful plac« 
r ud g he en | as thi He shoul ave his ansv r the pre Before Mrs. M ‘ answer Lettice was He bent forward with a look of deep gra 
ative | s ’ . " ‘ ent at least It il ag le ls 8} wn t ffs like a deer A moment that brought the scarlet blood into her cheek, |! 
g he f t cloud that Mr. Kenneth Wa eared to nee s late e saw the lit boat unfastened, and her | neither of them spoke. 
he drew he fi ind replie haught laughter’s practice , teering it out to se Let me take the oars, Letty,” he said, after a 
L ‘ r dre f uider-red ! yllable An ri he f } ee hiding he f few minute The waves are very high, and 
ts juettist ’ kets fastened N ugainst the «ch In angruisi ire weak and worn out 
the ¢ lar fastened at i tood looking at her a ent. while the God protect ! God's mer co witl She shook her head 
. with a fanta hit of 3 ol b] eemed to recede fron ’ leaving an | her across the cruel sé We shall reach the Head soon, and a misstroke 
re ‘ f ut her fath« ashy ring ar the liy 1 t t ed quiet! Onward toil e little boat, straining a rack might cost us our live You have not bee mt 
t f t ag and took | w, listh ywwn the ing in « ‘ Lettice cared not that to the management of a boat since you were a bal 
eca leeper he ee the cky path, with « that saw tt blue glim is she at ga it toward the ro KY pomt I have! 
arkie t mer of the distant sea, nor the lines of cloud that | fringed wit r bireches and funereal spruces Slight and slender as that pale girl was, what 
x ‘ I hear | irted the far awav horiz« beneath v t awning mout f some a brave, dauntless spirit «she carried Kenneth 
o ' re tair And al fintterc The instant his footste p cr yased tl threshold rigant s ced the Great Cavern of Wayne looked at her with a feeli ig almost akin t 
' 1 imn leaf, It was | Letty started up, as if to call him back But the Mount D t DD ed with flying sheets of | awe, as the salt blast blew the hair away from her 
nt that sl te im to know | words seemed to dic into silence upon her liy i pra leafened the perpetual thunder of the | ashen face, and the clouds, drooping in black rag 
e shading her eves with e sank back on the window-seat, hiding her face | waves— 4 by the heaving tide, as if ved masses overhead, cast a strange reflection on 
in her hand - her t t ‘ een but a floating leaf, she | her forehead 
straight ung fe w, with bright hazel What bave I done? Oh, what have I done? thoug ot t Wayne prisoned in that Suddenly she leaned over to look at the shores 
es, a » taw I tache overhanging a But the next instant she dashed the dreadf ‘ ‘ ck her oars into the they were approaching. 
frank en vas better than a doze from her eyelashes with a quick, haughty move pres w e frenzied strengtt [he moorings are under water,” she said, cal 
( ht have | nt ment, and took up ber work, as if esolved t of " ‘ ly We can not land there 
4 ‘ t rt ise Ar ca t ] lismiss the whole affair m ber mind ‘ r I le was the sen- , Can not land there! Then what are we to 
ele 4 ho er And How leng she sat there, mechanical 1 t ‘ ‘ r brain in char ] ; 
4 t t natl t needle he et 1 never have told: it might ha f * Kenneth, listen to me,” she said, in low, dis- 
‘ t t i i the | been f m te or it might have be« vet I tinct tones ‘They are waiti us on vonuder 
tw ‘ was fa Hier mind was in too fevered and restless a state t \ at was Mr. Ke th Wayne doing all hore, but no boat can put out now, nor can they 
} r for an instant | take h note of time: and the old v len « t aid to land. A rope would part like cotton 
‘ tha Moor 10 eves wet hy] in a grove of asparagus betwe the windows t . ain} he was sca ‘ thread in such a sea as this Do you see that rag- 
‘ ‘ e leave the hardy monotonously on, as it had ticked for thirty vea ‘ e sat ther 4 projecting | ged edge of rock projecting from the Head beyond ?” 
r r ‘ kitehe “ | while the blackbird dozed in | cage, a t i- | rf { Y ‘ tcl tt tra scent Yes,” 
Mra. Moor \ ler, if das chirped shrilly from tt tunt i | aker ’ r " t the wall | I shall wait intil yonder great breaker rolls i 
‘ , e the vanities of the cliff cave, a list to the re crash | let t boat ride in upon its crest. Then I 
r \ lt ate f “ Why, Lett: ain't eat deey lie had « th some | ow the coil of rope over that rock.” 
‘ ! ‘ e of ra Mrs. M ha to t room, with a ‘ inte ke t P Rock But, Lettice, the receding billow will snap 
‘ t of r ‘ her arr a joe us heizht i i ‘ | l a hair 
ty, and the t h her t spectacles keenly regarded her : Wil sinting ; but he ga hat | You must not wait for the receding wave 
t} rh the da wuchter Ace idea, and anclone if pat ke, | Sy g to the shore; they will be able to hely 
t! N mother, | am not k ; why did i to tl te { ‘ fore the next | uker sweeps you away 
r,a t j e as white as a sheet, chil er I care I never t another square And 1. Lettice! 
erhead a” t | it that ft \ c H ‘ r ! cal he muttered to | If | I shall have saved your life—that will be 
\ h begin to come back a Iitt } if Lettice i ’ Lie 
i kept an « | Mrs. Moore sat down in a cushioned 1 mis ‘ elf t . . wen. | | lently watching her, until she rose 
nd the » hair, and tied her bonnet strings ; a | | : t ed t oat, poising herself like a beautiful Dia 
et-black suit heery little body, with cheeks like the ian. Now, it utter a pin’s point whe it rocked on the crest of a giant wave 
‘ wa of a Bartlett pear, and bright gray eyes that had a | |] Now is the time she said, turni t 
om h- | ¢ sparkle in them yet Poor Kennett All thi ght be very harrow Don't forget in the years that are to come 
ref? ! I've been over to Desire Peabod to find wt gt ! gs if half the 1] As she tossed the rene over th: point of k 
, Mahala Ann was to be married,” bega md | hadnt] ‘ t ry Slough of De with an accuracy of eve and motion k n only t 
‘Tr Wa | 1 come back | Nya hen the medder on the nom | wees | got the pe t} hose lives are spent beside the sea- 
4 ; ‘ t T er at tree w ‘ : bg swt fa ta ! a} ever alte clasped the frail figure in his arn and Ph 
{ ¢ I : i late the t we own ia \ I ra) feet 
. wl t, when the gal = , lest as red a Hallo. t tide atee : “aie : For their lives A misstep on the 8 ppet 
na . tl h the been painte hev'll mal it l eofar ~ ma. bh rs ~* j " uid have precipitated both into the an 
m | at a J ‘ " } nt t . 
A } NK W pie wi t the Lett with ay ch o fer or the € l t it of t ice the bett Wh an “* th = a ‘ hesita _ = 
, : Be-srercstelhy a ae ; Sho very &ue 1-3 ie a ie vk oe | bee their doom ; but Kenneth Wayne t I at 
| : : . he ' , = r ‘ | hushanded his streng and calculated the ex 
€ | father always insisted v Rhode Island greet those break how they he . One ’ l- | dictas with @ precision learned through his artist- 
> : 4 t I told him better, but | ac alw was ead 1" t far t I : . » _. <i 
r hf ; 
r , | A cater : , ' Kenne Wa I his W I rely ' He felt the clasp of kindly hands, the bonds 
. | Mr Moore | ke into a mell laugh as @ | the al loor of t , alre ; . wet | ner Gneeen a6 tees wane dnmeell en the web 2 
1 W | tt ] treasure n her hasket and 1D ‘ ‘ { mileame tos oat ‘ = . Me a ~ say stal A . 
=" : > ‘ VAN she resumed lo king arour ithe | I ul fast 1 the it —- + per sY- op he “PI —— : 
. 2 ~- . ts 6 | ; : } his mind with strange di 
0 Fangs . ; 1 back in her chair to get a furtive | It wa Lettice! is che safe? 
Pogo a to the little parlor beyond, *‘ where’s Mr F 2 cage -_ J] " . bi r art as - it For if death had taken her from him in that 1 
How lovely she i ‘ he unsy , lle went out to go over to the Great Cave,” said his tuation flash bin wile ten oc omg = | mes peril life would be scarce worth hat 
. haped itself I I 1 Iw le bet lin 4 a her wash till nes cl eeks a: t t ” - \ t . . O gee | “si dearty bougnt the thes : 
2 ght, settiz teetl e together, euslie® citadel sited Sai sine spa Rall. srs , ne posse his | And then he heard her mother’s voice whispering 
a mad wn fool, | tt The Great ¢ awe destinies Mrs. Moore, lift f a ofaw a —_— ao softly, Tr : , 
haere Aes * a a ra sah bec al Sohn tes : oe ae ; va Thank God! my child is alive and unhurt : 
ver 2 wh at Oe oe » Se os a ate ee Ps er ay " t whether I live Not all the pictured gloom of cathedrals, nor the 
thoug! ited thre brain Lett t like all possessed.” r me were the words that had Gent = white-robed priests, could give more pas 
Lett rang i went to the eastern wir ] carce half a . mn that had rested on his sionate fervency to the prayer that went p fr 
R it ag t afternoon, M w, with a strang efined “es “rr a rl . ph ul ban ago; but he had never the desolate rocks of the storm-cirdled isla : 
weet rh 1 lung ay ! rea : : aa rd spake them that he should so prayer ot thanks too d ep for words, that burst fr 
l re wn to take a study or twe The skv was covered with a rack of lurid clouds - la woe the * ‘oa! . “ - P a es ws —— ee wi } 
. | breaking into ragged shreds before the wind ; and of deadly horror blanche <a a eg + ” are neat he e tempestuous night closed Around th 
“vad | pia Wihen dk thee im at tenn at Gales pall ny cy 8 as ve Y ips oe rasbivy- cliffs of Mount Desert. , . : 
The little t lies at the land y need | booming of the sea—the “ pe ” “tele eee | I Orie a ack to him freighted with The next morning rose bright and cloudless, as if 
decuces — . = rolng, as it ls signif deep and solemn meaying. if murky vapors had ever obscured the liquid dome 
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enient distance I sprung out upon him, end 


wwen: and when Kenneth Wayne came down with a single well-directed blow I laid him sprawl through the skies of April, and breathe in the softer rae , ’ 
Lettice was standing by the v low in a pink | ing, and I judged insensible, upon the floor. | winds; and in one week more Captain Wayne t felt for Ha . . 
y-dress—a little pale, but very lovely—in a All this had occupied but a moment, and it was | go back to his post in the Army of the Potoma Da | ris | thr 
inusually subdued and quiet. She looked up | searcely completed when I heard the report of an Rose's eyes grew sad. She said little, but the color | « ; 
. faint smile and a few murmured words of | other pistol in the direction of the apartment occu- | came and went on her cheek in pai ful flushes, and he me ¢ ‘ ’ Ma ¢} . the . 
—" as he entered, but he had made 1 P his pied by Mr. Leslie. Without topping to assure mv- he was to a shadow Hal watched he Arr f | Aw 
— A to be put off by any sur h maide: ly subter self further of the effect of the rather severe knock furtively, with a growing pain Captain Wa j ens 3 . : 
He went straight up to her, at d looked fully | I had given the fallen man, | hastened forward to never seemed to look at her, but he saw every 1 it e str fearful exnectat _— 
the blue eves with a te nder, searching glance. | the assistance of my companion. He was engaged tior Silence had fallen on them all like a spell t , . av 
Letty.” he said, gently, ‘I have come to plead in a hand-to-hand struggle with Jim, while our host Together from 1 ning till night et neither of | N W ‘ 
se with you yet again. We are nearer to | was lying upon the floor, badly if not dangerousl; | them care 1 to break it Hal's sister, Jeannett« ly tal : ‘ 
her than we were this time yesterday. You | wo 1. } d, kind] " oul!—saw nothing. Sho | t dea | M ; 
nreserver, Lettice. You would have given Jim was making desperate efforts to draw a knife talked to ther n all occasions, when she was not ; - « 2 
ie wee yesterday ; I am here to ask you to from his belt, while Mr. Leslie wa o | it. | t elsewhere. in the most m : pro; 1. aned at the « ‘ 
- that life into my keeping now I will cherish | most endeavors to prevent it. He was brave and they all found relief in the shelter of her he \ ‘ 
wrest. with an everlasting love! Lettice, will | resolute, but I could see his strength was failing | places roes. his ha a 
fe? rapidly. I did not hesitate to put an immediate | So the very last day came, and crew fi law t Wilderness to G 
q er har I top to the co t by again calling my club into towar et. and nothing had beer \ | She } \ 
Ke etl requisition. : } One word which wor ike Rose or Captain Wayne bes ‘ 
I thought vou were lost to me forever Having firmly secured our host and the fellow traitors t love or f : | If their eye ul | Her 
; Jim with cords, and left Mr. Leslie in the charg syed tl false i f 4 | 
of his daughter, I returned to the room where I had they both knew that the y : ret tx er | f at 
THE OLD WAYSIDE INN. left Seyt n. He was just recovering from the ef- ae re ¥ , ther tremble \ re | t see a t ; 
fects of the blow I had given him, which. as I ha v f t beca ha mene t way to her t 
Srr. excuse me, but I wish to put you on your supposed, had rendered him insensible for a time wor . | G | 
* I believe we have fallen into a den of and I was just in season to bind him before he had | When the sv began ¢ = en t Hal | st 
r rderers !” recovered sufficiently to trouble us still further | He \ " I | 
ul been slumbering uneasily for nearly an Now all that remained for me to do to render our If they loved each other, he A | ' 
had just become thoroughly awakened situation quite secure was, t take from our hostess | ul let ther ‘ 
Mr. Leslie entered my room cautiou ly, and the power to harm us in any way, and | at P p they « se t rew f | ‘ ; | . 
it n this singular manner started below for this purpose terness in his heart 4 great t ‘ vat P ; . ' 
| at dl sanced to fall in with an elderly I afterward learned that Mr. Leslie had made He did not blame t the | A t | ‘ 
rt by name) and h laughter | daughter promise, after my departure, to remait knew they had meant fair | bee 
" w voung lady of nearly eight quietly in her own apartment until she could safel, had asserted t selves im the ‘ ‘ With ¢ ew ’ 
‘ us our routes lay in the same direction, we | venture forth, and then stationed himself near the he condet them? So he was ¢ . 
iturally agreed to accompany each other door, with the only pistol he ever carried in | them to the twilight and ea r R 
We had stopped at a roadside inn Our accom- } hand By some mistake, our host and Jim did n hin There was a v anguish pray | | ‘ ' 
was much more ample than I had sup- } attack him as soon as the pistol was fired at eyes as sl er ha ar ever 
ssible from the external appearance of the | counterfeit by Seyton, as was at first intended, but L want 5 Ha slay wi w i plea . A : ~ 
g: and much to our satisfact we were fur- waited a moment. When they did present then trom which, enforced | h supplicating eyes, he | i , : 
separate rooms, though all in the low selves he had fired at the one in advance, who hay could not turn away So he staid ab tow i 
r at the top of the house pened to be our host, and immediately grappl In the twilight Captain Wayne sat « F nie 5 | 
urtment allotted to myself was a small one, | with the other. Strangely « though the fire uj the arti aay - gente : . 
with a handsome bed with an We remained at the old inn for the remainder of burned bright as Rose sang. She sam 7 r It ta ‘ 
a light-stz and a couple « the night, and gave information to the authorities to the silence between those three t t | 6 at t k 
| -_ > . an . — . but all the sone we tender tr " " ef ng, and I tl k kw 
g was in perfect keeping a in the morning. al th GS were tends m — | dut M muat f I 
bed was placed against the wall near the am —aae love and woe, with quivers of heart- g pais know % by the pense © ‘ 
reatly to my astonishment. thrilling through them. Try as she v } eath can peace ever be \ 
What have you discovered?” I asked, hastily. OUT OF THE WILDERNESS. we ild come to her. Still any thing was better tha ~ Pit Ne ' at ; tor, barred a 
le gave me a soiled piece of paper, on which the silence, and she sang ‘wi . = Br, ose Bs ‘ . 
ly inscribed these words : ‘You will like my friend for my sake, lady At last came Jea te’s cheery ton alling t ; He will not 4 
sop Ginsin Cuniiiins eaeaesk Wiad then 8 tend te Winsome,” Hal Thuriot had said, one desolate supper, and they all got uy As Rose turned a men ‘ I ‘ 
Probebly they will be at your h< se pretty soon | Winte r-like day, before Captain Miles Wayne cams a tear touched her ha It was Ha ‘ ' + b - 
ark, and you must manage to keep them to-night to them on his furlough. wen leaning over her in the dark ’ ’ . 
to settle them until I come, which will be about The Captain's men had re-enlisted, and he w the tea as long an affair as tl 1 ! . 
Tom SEYTON them, and they were all coming home that Mar ifety round the table, with the bright : " ay 
1 in a short conversation as to the | for a look at home faces before the spring campaign tte’s talk, and the eve Ay aspect . : ~ L , oy Z r ye 
better pursue, and then, without ar- | Only Captain Wayne had no home, and but one lways assumes on occasions of eating and | It has been a romance 
onclusion, I left the father and daugh- | friet Hal Thuriot. Hal, with that great, honest Then, afterward. there were two or three | but vague enting, unre 
a few moments. while I cautiously | heart of his, loved him better than most brothers hours more of silence, and a sort of fearful waiting . — on 4, oe; t . ; 
stairs. Having cained the hall be- | His very first thought was to ask him to “ The and then there was good-night. r ston al : p ; Ae ue ~ ¢ 
tole through a long narrow passage I had | Maples”—only there was Rose Saltonstall, his be Captain Wayne must start early next mort é i ha®e done both y ‘ wrong as to 1 
re observed, and at last came to the door of trothed, his wee, white flower o’ the world, staving and Jeannette—who always manaed every tl ; ——— d 7 , . bi ‘ — 4 n=. They 
artment, in which I knew the damily of our | there just then, nominally visiting his sister Jgan- | in pleasant unconsciousness of any hi rocks and bt - . .. ann * eatin But : 
ether with our would-be murderers, were | nette, really engrossing him all the hours in the | quick-sands—arranged that Rose sh t cet 1 are his, honestly by and 5 ' 
ed day. Would Rose like it? He asked her to see him off. She would preside at the ear! reah before I ever saw at =O, ¥ Le I 
We Tom, how do you propose to settle our She pouted a little at first. It would be vexa fast herself, and Hal should go with his { it rs ths + ayo Ih oon . . 
guests above ?” tious, this bringing a stranger in to be entertained the stati all the ! : wal friend t \ e 3 w t 
| was the voice of our host addressing the | to spoil their quiet home pleasures, to take Hal “ will be at ng al er f , 
T away from her. Then her tender little heart smot Rose acq ed gia ‘ g as if e wer . Ar . Shaws , 
w have vou disposed of them ? her at the thought of the furloughed soldier wit aved from one more per ill the wl » went heme made : neh 6 
W I gave the old man and the girl the two | home to go to—no welcome. She turned tearful of a mad, despa g impulse to throw herself at | I uf ha er ' wwe 
the left, and that young fellow took the | pitying eyes to Hal. Capta Wavne’s feet. a eg him to take he ~Pramery I oa me Sy } r A, 
t the right. ** Let him come, by all mea: If I don't like with him or k her That wa ler her breat ' Te +3 oa ‘ : 
The room you made so convenient last week ?” him I'll never let him know it It will hi t itward he was ca ‘ pale < j e out { mé ‘ 
} , look at a peaceful home, perhap The «pr | ha with |} AD s1 ha al | " ' 1 ’ 
Well, if that is the case I don't think we shall | campaign will lay so many of the poor fellows low but she d t dare t eet his « S)} ‘ yn ae doe - : 5 - 
urd work at all. The very instant you hear Let us be kind to him.’ | w far ! praver that G te ‘ 
rt of my pistol you and Jim must be at hand Then it was that Hal said, with a crateft 1 he and keey { P } | Rut Iw I aid all J ‘ 
er the old man’s room and take care of him. that she would like his friend for |! ake, he k f pain i the reely knowing | ns Ad ~ 6? ' , = . 
it when will all this come off? the letter of invitation was sent. ar iv \ i i at first " thi r " ’ ‘ ‘ 
\t twelve; they will be sleeping most soundly time Captain Wayne was with them leliverance The her temptat had} i]t it t 
He had a strange power over Rose fr t rat and she | tts eo word that He ‘ yet t seer ‘ 
wanted just thirty minutes of the hour gp- | moment she saw his handsome, haughty face. Fr | Thuriot’s betrothed wife ! ht t i Tt ee , Lk. , ' 
ted, and I hastened to retrace my steps up | the first she feared him, and tried to array herself | passion of he tk erce. ma enae of wt j ; 
in antagonism against him. She hardly kn« | injust ‘ ifterward—the | f 
sited my own room first, where I found that her fear meant. It was as if her destiny had wl hen the s her | 4 ta | It 5 
t venient fixture’ I had heard spoken of be- pered a warning to her which she could not u r- | wor as empty as an egg-shell I ne ni re ‘ 
was merely a small square hole in the wall tand. She was cold at first to the stranger: unt t t be r thanks: ny—the thankspiv f ‘ ‘ : 
te the pillow, sufficiently large to insert she, saw that that made them all uncomfortable, « |} heart whic! elieyved itself cs t fr : r tha ” 
arrel of any moderate-sized pistoh—a yery easy | pecially Hal. Then she gently tried to make atone- | wreck | , ‘ 
relieve a man of his lif ment—talked to him, read to him, and began to ur The Capta “ . r ‘ ‘ e at 
I g made this discovery I sought Mr. Lesli« derstand how much there was in him besides cou: was dow ta S the | ‘ t 
laughter. 4 age. the ave a he H I \ — Ww ‘ ‘ the , 
| was about to propose,” I said, ‘‘ that each one ' learned herself better in t e da tor teps seemed treadin er heart. ( , | ot ‘ ‘ Ha ‘ . 
ild keep his own apartment. If we meet | She had just been a cirl before—a capt prite " ooked back at t } e, a lor vst ‘ I 
rether while Seyton has his loaded pistol at | gay sometime s, tearful sometime but acting | She saw th l t ' ‘ . 
of us will be sure to get killed. On the impulse wholly. 1 Wayne's presence she | { f rage, but t pair—t f W ar 
should I manufacture a good counterfeit, | seemed ripening into womanhood His words | which might have been her | 
N pfopose, to occupy my place for the time | made her think. He took different views of life | and was to her nothin, } t he ttr v 
that rather dangerous bed, and in this man- | from the gay young people she had known. Part | Phen she k igto her sir, and y to g I I 
te Seyton’s shot and throw him off his guard, | ly it might have been that he was an orphan fror back in spirit to the & efore M Wa 
r re I could gain the mastery in a hand- boyhood, and so had grown up with a strong link | Surely she had | Hal ther Sure the | ‘ { yr eart 
gele in a very few minutes, and then | between him and the world of souls, where those | that she loved ! v The other ‘ er s I tt 
your assistance. Does my proposition suit | who would have loved him were—partly that for | but a feveri real Like a dream it I f hye i grat 
more than two years he had been daily and hourly away 0 : er she sa hers us if | ' bur ‘ 
I ectly and, luckily for your scheme, I wear | as it were, near neighbor to de ath— looking on very sou ft r tre thened | : ‘ y i 
h may be of considerable benefi. to you | battle-fields, sharing in stormy charges, walking | loved Hal, and Ha ‘ She w ‘ | 
king the counterfeit of which you have spoken. | through hospitals, himself with few marks of past nd meet | wher ame | ‘ wn | ) a, i . 
: entirely at your disposal.’ dangers, save one broad, deep scar upon his hand. | little white Rose a Hal wa good. No | there ‘ 
k but a very few moments to fill the wig | some forehead. When he talked it could hardly be | ‘ té through her Ala } 
tly with the bed-clothes, and arrange it in | in such gay, careless strain as Rose had been wont | she little knew what bitter f woe she had , \ Da t 
rable position upon the pillow, in front of the | to hear. The impress of his earnest life was upon | en him to taste alre per 
ning. Having done this, I glanced at my | his words, and they moved her with a power she So she met him at the door, and gave | a wel Perhaps G 
the moonbeams. It wanted five minutes | did not herself understand. e lik 1 we P He receiv vent re ott 
, At first Hal liked it. He was charmed that they He wa 1 t vith such compassi ate him well 
ence Was growing oppressive, when at last | got on so well together—that his betrothed found | tenderness !—not like a er He bent over and | Softly fell the 1 t 
© curtains move aside a little. There was | his friend so companionable, and that his little Rosé t hed his lips to ! forehead, with a low mur that Ma iy ove W I 
ent’s silence, and then a loud report, and I | seemed sw attractive in the clear-judging eyes of | mur of pity brave d heart 
solution enough to bend forward and utter a | Captain Wayne. It was not till three weeks had Poor Rose! poor little Rose! When will the 1 I 
espairing moan, as the report died away. In | passed that he grew at all uncomfortable, and by Nearly a month went by, and she began to know | They ca t look 
- tant the door was opened, and the man called that time neither Rose nor the Captain was suffi- | better—to understand how, without one word of | the future; but do 
~ — aie = = in his | age at =e a the shadow on his brow | confession, or blame, or ex] les ation tl eir relations | tain Wayr wor 
bed ; but menauhile ind oo a | - ne 9 oe ha ae as ever—just as faithfully had changed. She saw that he loved her still, but Hal's wife, hapy 
an grasped a long, | Miles Wayne's friend—just as tender to his white | that he thought her heart was not his, and so, with on her knee. + 
; ar of hard wood, which, I presume, by the | Rose. There might be room in his large heart for | out taking away his tenderness or lesser ing his memory the lovs f ofa ! 
eres hance, happened to be standing against the | fear or sorrow—there was none for petty jealousy | care, renounced all claim on her And then, ig out im the red tide of ‘ ¢ ' g 
7 - near by, and when he had arrived within a | or ignoble suspicion. a norant still of herself, she wondered if she was glad e had r dor t home to th 
, So the days went on. The spring began to look | of this, or sorry—wondered who she did lo 9, and | final Ju fa it of the Wilderne 
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THE SPANISH SQUADRON, COMMANDED BY ADMIR PINZON, TAKING POSSESSION OF THE CHINCHA ISLANDS 
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Mepat. Of nat and 
BEAUTIFUL design, to 
be worn a3 & BADGF 
Or PARTY EMBLEM by 
all supporters of GErn- 
ERAL Fremont for 
President 





Shoes without Fogg’s 


Patient Lever Buckle. 









are self-adjust .-+ } Send in your orders 
holes pun at once. 
nuf Trems: Single Med- 


al, 50 cents; per doz 
en, $4 50. Liberal 


ERETT & CO., ili 
Fulton 8t., N. Y. City 


Davis Collamore & Co., 
2 br sayay Ne th St. N 

fctemie Ga etal Piece cnt'te 479 Broadway. below Broome St., 

jer vod repaired All goods - |  Serorrens or rise Cur s, Wenoewoon, Parram, &c., 


ranind | genuine Send stamp for C1 &e, LAVED GLASS to order in wrett dartety. 
cular 8 for carople pip | Covomen Stowe Crm, Dixtwo Sets. 


POLAK & SON, 


MrrnsonACM MANUFACTURERS. 


manufactur am ¢ 
Ten Cente Currency nd I 
sil sample of two pattern 
FREDERICK STEVENS, 
1 Pearl Street, New York, 
a 
65 Kilby Street, Boston, Mass | 
| 
| 
i 





| elry, ete., ete., et Agents gueranteed $15 per day. A 18 
eplendid Sourp Gorn or Silver Hunting Case Lever Waton | 


cents, or $2 a year, by Fowier & Weta, No. 589 | 


on the receapt of 90 cents 
i 


WEEKLY. __ [Tery ¥4. 1844, 





QUITE THE REVERSE. 
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Ann Stre t, New 
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